\(—-- BUT I TELL 
YOU WE CAN‘T TAKE 
THE RISK! THAT 
MOTHER ELEPHANT, 


N\_/ JUST A TRICK 
STAY OUTA\/ OST EER Pt 


THe 
LITTLE 
ELEPHANT 
HAS FOUND 
HIS MOTHER) 
INA 
CIRCUS 
AND 
MICKEY 
CANT GET 
HIM AWAY 

FROM 
HER ! 


ASE ‘ ig 
DOD- RU t I CANT SEPARATE 4 FIXED ? LIKE THUNDER, 
: \PEDELE WON’ DO NUTRIN a TANT ee “THOSE ELEPHANTS, MICKEY, Ae le tS) SAIN a oo 
CS uust_ A Do? BUT IF SQUINCH WILL BE HE CIRCUS WILL 
Mr. squinca ar NevER DECENT ABOUT 17, T'LL, 
1S STILL CAN TELL-+ BUY THE LITTLE FELLOW! 
UNABLE To AT LEAST I ’ NS 
GET HIS CAN TALK TO. » 
ELEPHANT ‘EM_WwrTHoUT 
AWAY BITIN’ EM! 
FROM 
ms HAT SETTLES 
BOXHER EVRYTHING! 
AT THE 
CIRCUS --- 
AND 1S 
HE SORE? 
Aanm fo ~ 
a ae Lo 
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SO ‘ =< HALF - 
SO OLD SQUINCH WOULDN'T NO -- DOGGONE. “IM! 2 ESS HUMPH! WHAT 
LISTEN TO ME BUYING THE \{  Wwuy CANT b cere . WITTED STORY 
_ [ WELL---WE CANT 


)/ HE SEE HOW \ 
y (Oe BOBO wee GET EM APART, 


THEY'LL LET YA 
HAVE BOBO---IF 
YA'LL BUY THE 
MOTHER ELEPHANT 
AND KEEP ‘EM 


1S WITH HIS 4) SO THERE'S ONLY 
MAMMY ? / ee 


ONE THING 


) 0 ee 


\ i. 


fo-f0. 
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(TLL TELL THAT CIRCUS MAN 
A THING OR TWO! TRYIN TOA? 


A FAIR DEAL 
EITHER WAY, 
AND_ BOBO 
OUGHTA STAY 


Pu PLAY BALL WITH \/ 
U EITHER WAY—- ! 
BUT YOUVE GOT To, SWINDLE, S WHAT, 


TSA 
GOL - DINGED 


‘ALL 1™_ASKIN’ IS JUST WHAT 
YOUR PRICE ' T eng poe 
Ss. penipre S BRSENS ¢ A 
QUINCH | } eive ir! Hy, A PENNYY 
FINALLY : ae 
AGREED 
To SELL 0 
THE LITTLE! ; 
ELEPHANT Y, a, 
“TO THE g C) 
CIRCUS—- o 
Sor jee. 
ONE 
THOUSAND 
Doivars!| FW 
fe SS eT 
< 


ALL_ RIGHT, 
,,DURN YE! 
TILL SELL MY 
ELEPHANT ! 


THATS 
SENSE! 
WHATS THE 
PRICE ? 


Y dusr WHAT L PAID 


S| (anal THATS waar 
“THAT LITTLE SNIP 
PUT You UP TO-- 
“THOUGHT HE_WAS 
SMART! BUT HE 
FORGOT I HAD 


I'LL BUY THE. 
ELEPHANT ON ONE 
CONDITION -- YOU'LL. HAVE! 
fo PROVE ‘To ME THAT 
You'RE HIS OWNER! 


SWINDLERS, THATS 
ALL! 
WA 
( 


HOPE I NEVER SET 
FOOT IN THIS TOWN 
AGAIN! A PACK 0’ 


L_THINK ITS UusTY 
GRAND -- BOBO IN 
THE CIRCUS WITH HIS 
OWN MOTHER TO CARE 
FOR HIM-- INSTEAD OF 
THAT HORRID SAWMILL 


HURRY IF WE 
'( WANTA SEE THE| 
?\ PARADE BEFORE 
THE CIRCUS 


LEAVES! / F : 
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KINDA HATE TO 
SEE HIM GO--THE 
LITTLE NUISANCE!A 


/ Hey! BoB0! Ya 

FORGOT T'PACK YER 

TRUNK! HYAW- 
HYAWW ! 


ee 
Dau Disney > 


‘ONE. HUNDRED | 
AND FIFTY EVEN, 
AND NOT A NICKEL 
PROFIT-- NO, SIR- 


NOT A PENNY! 
JUST LIKE 


THAT! 
ANT, 


S AN 
FOR 


Ml, 


OCTOBER 15, 1934 


DECEMBER 29, 1934 


ongtime Disney fans will find much that is familiar about Mickey 
Ll Mouse’s community in 1934. Then as now, the city we call Mouseton 

boasts a fifty-fifty mix of urban and rural culture. Its fairly well-func- 
tioning society is managed by a broad spectrum of authority figures; some are 
honest, others corrupt, but one gets the feeling that good balances out evil— 
at least, with Mickey on hand to expose rot in the power structure. 

The whole arrangement feels so natural that one might forget it 
wasn’t always this way. Yet it wasn’t. As “recently” as 1932, Mouseton had 
been far less pleasantly portrayed. Given the flimsiest of frame-ups, its angry 
citizens formed a misguided lynch mob, as quick to turn on Mickey as on the 
bad guys. Mickey’s standing only mattered for his safety; we could care less 
what his foolish town thought of him. 

Yet maybe it was a good idea for us to care. A more engaging home 
base, after all, might draw readers more deeply into an ongoing narrative. And 
so, by 1934, some changes were made. One still found crime, corruption, and 
peevish neighbors in Mouseton; but kindhearted institutional figures—most 
notably Captain Doberman—were now actively working toward local civic 
improvement. 

We emphasize local. For Mickey Mouse was an adventure strip; its hero 
had to face danger. If Mouseton were to become a (relatively) more accom- 
modating place, then Mickey must travel to other regions where things were 
less predictable. In “The Sacred Jewel,” loosely inspired by the cartoons 
Harem Scarem (1927) and Mickey in Arabia (1932), this region was the Eastern 
country of Umbrellastan. 


It was foreign territory for Floyd as well as Mickey. When Gott- 
fredson used overseas characters in pre-1934 stories, they had been simple 
caricatures: the gypsies of “The Ransom Plot” (1931) were basically pirates 
with a slight Euro-sheen, while the island natives of “Mickey Mouse Sails for 
Treasure Island” (1932) were miscast hillbillies. By contrast, for “The Sacred 
Jewel,” Mickey was going to have to spend weeks in a convincingly foreign 
clime. Floyd would have to invent a culture. 

The resultis a fascinating stew. Rather than draw elements from “just” 
Arabia—the obvious animated influence—Gottfredson named Umbrellastan 
after Afghanistan, and its city Stumbool after Stamboul, an older name for 
Istanbul. The “Sacred Star of Zwoosh” gem suggests the Star of India and 
the Star of Bombay, famous real-life gems of the time. The Umbrellastanis 
themselves eat German sauerkraut, speak Elizabethan English, and feign 
stereotypical French politeness even when furious. The full effect may not be 
Middle Eastern, but it is certainly head-spinning. When an incidental deep- 
Southern chef character, a simple cliché by comparison, observes “how dem 
stars do zwoosh,” we have to agree! 

We'll agree, too, that Umbrellastan includes aspects that Disney 
would not endorse today. As with his cannibal characters in 1932, Gottfredson 
often renders the citizens of Stumbool as humanized monkeys—perhaps due 
to the connection of monkeys with India, but still insensitive given the image 
of monkeys as unsophisticated, less evolved beings. This is one reason why 
overseas nationals in modern Disney comics tend to be drawn as the same 
mice, cats, dogs, and pigs that we would see back home in Mouseton. [DG] 


7 THERE, ME HEA [MIGHTY GLAD 70 SEE YOU, LADI) EaTeS7GosH, CAPTAIN, QWAND PLENTY CAREFUL 
BARGIN’ ALONG WITH NO L 7 BUT L REALLY CRUISED OVER WHY ALL THE. Y WE GOT ‘To BE, Too! 
‘ SAILIN, LIGHTS GEE,IM_ \\ Your WAY FOR A LITTLE SECRECY? THIS \ARE YE SURE NOBODY 
3 age ad GLAD SEE |) BUSINESS TALK --- CAN OVERHEAR 
Of TROUBLE, BUT HIS MOTHER || My ‘ : x : YA, CAPTAIN! IG? pRivare 
T SURE Mee ; AND IT ALL ged |p is MUSTA 
HIM, A : i hae 
THAT! \ ! : ad Fl | YEARS SINCE 2 
f ; g WE BROUGHT RUN ALONG 
BACK THE HOME --GOoD 
NIGHT, Boys! 


(sh 


raed 


ki \ 
Si 
eal 


b 
Ssh 


es 


Es 


iX 


Es 


ONE OTHE QUEEREST 

CARGOES L EVER CARRIED: 

duST ONE LITTLE BOX, AND 
iF I GET IT ] HIS NIBS 


WELL, HERE IT 1S, LAD! \ [THERE MAY GE DANGER IN IT-- GUESS THAT 
I'VE GOT A BOX To DON’T WORRY YE ANY--- THEN AGAIN, IT MAY 
DELIVER ‘To THE CALIPH] | BE JUST 4 QuIET CRUISE! THERE'S CERTAIN 
O' UMBRELLASTAN OVER| | PARTIES BEEN HIRED TO SEE THAT THE BOX 

N DON'T GET TO THE CALIPH, BUT THEY DONT/ 
KNOW IT'S ON MY SHIP, SO---- 
WHAT D'YE SAY 


GEE, CAPTAIN 
CHuRCHMoUsE ! 
AI CANT IMAGINE. \\ 
WHAT VA WANT 
OF ME THATS 
SSO MYSTERIOU! 


I DoN‘*T KNOW ~\ 
WHAT (TS ALL ABOUT, 
BUT: -- BOY! we RE 

HALFWAY THERE /| 
RIGHT Now | 


; = i TT CAN BE, 1 Spose! BUT, 
NOT SO FAST, LAD! 2° ACCORDIN’ TO RADITION 
PUT THESE ON OR 4 Preaek: 1 OSH!) ©’ THE DESERT TRIBES, ITS 
YE’D BE BLINDED : \ A STAR-- THE SACRED 
\N A MINNIT WHEN C S s STAR 
THAT BOX IS 
OPENED! 


[THIS*ERE BOX 1S 
MADE 0’ LEAD! CAUSE } 9 
WHY ? “CAUSE THERE 
1S NUTHIN’ ELSE AS 
WOULD STAND THE 
PECULIAR POWERS, 
O” WHAT'S 
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AYE, LAD, IT'S THE SACRED STAR OF 
ZWOOSH! 1 DON'T KNOW A WHOLE 
LOT O’ ‘THE STORY, BUT MY SHIPS 
BEEN HIRED TO ‘wy 

CARRY IT TO 


UMBRELLASTAN ! Nr 


GLOWS LIKE A 
REAL STAR! 


YE, LAD, I'M 
WAS WARNED ABOUT “TWO 
UGS HIRED 
S18 AFTER THE SACRED STAR: 
But I DUNNO How ‘THEY 

AX FOUND T HAD IT 


CHURCH- 
MOUSE ? 
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PRETTY SURE y 


BY SOME PRINCE JA 


PRETTY GOOD 
IDEA! c’MON 


MEBBE ITS NOT 


£1934, Wah Dany Emery Ges Bi 


P STAR ~~ 
o’ zwoosu! 


WHAT HAPPENED ? 
CAPTAIN CHURCHMQUSE! 
THE BOX 
IS GONE! 


TWO BIG BOYS IN NIGHTGOWNS 

}/ WAS TALKIN’ BOUT [T—--AH DONE 
ASKEM HUCCOME 2? NEX' AH 
KNOW, HEAH AH IS WITH A 

> BROKEN HAID -- AN’ HOW DEM 

STARS DO 


THAT'S WHY THE BOX WAS 
{To BE CARRIED ON MY SHIP- 
THEY THOUGHT SUCH A SLOW 
Tue WOULD NEVER BE 
SuSPECTED! 


WHO 
THOUGHT SO ? 

WHO CHARTERED 
YOUR SHIP F 


FY TWO FELLERS WHO JUST CALLED 


THEMSELVES GRAND HIGH 


EMISSARIES NO.1 AND NO 2- Jf 
Sa AN 


Gy A THOUSAND PARDONS, NOBLE ~~ . 
LSS CAPTAIN, WE ARENAS Bust at Euy]/” OF COURSE THE 


MAGNIFICENT 


THIS, EVEN UNTO 
REMAINING AT aa 
THE WHARF ! 


"e 8 MICKEY AN” MESELF WAS CRACKED 
ON THE HEAD AN WHEN WE COME ‘TO THE 
BOX _WAS GONE! SHIVER MEZ 


>— 


WITH THE EVERMOST 4 
HUMILITY, WE ASK THY 
LEAVE TO WITHDRAW 
TO CONSIDER THY-- 
-- ER, MOST 
ENTERTAINING 
TALE ! 


; WE HAVE CONFERRED 
AND REACHED 10 A 


DECISION! DOUBT WE 
HAVE NONE, OF “THE 
HONORABLE CAPTAINS 
STORY AND OUR FAITH 
IN HIS NOBLE 
CHARACTER NEVER 


q 


FALTERS! BUT) PP 


HE Lies DAZ 
KE A 2 


[XTHE“SACRED STAR” 1S OF THE MOST VALUABLE 


(J OBJECT IN OUR COUNTRY, AND MUST HAVE 70 | 
APTA IN BE RETURNED TO HIS ROVAL EMINENCE, THE 
ICHURCHMOLISE N (STANT 1 
ION cTHE Boor OF UMBRELLASTAN!. 1 
WHEN “THE 
GRAND HIGH 
EMISSARIES OF 
UMBRELLASTAN 
REFUSE TO 


BELIEVE HIS 
STORY THAT 
THE “SACRED 
STAR OF 
ZWwoosH” 
WAS STOLEN 
FROM HIS 
sHIP! 


‘OUR BELOVED LAND WAS 
ON TOP OF THE DEPTHS 
OF POVERTY! A RICH MAN 
HERE WOULD LOAN US GOLD| 
BUT AS SECURITY HE 
WOULD TAKE NAUGHT BLT 
OUR STAR, KNOWING, 
THE KNAVE, THAT IT 
WOULD BE CERTAINLY 
REDEEM! 


(AND FURTHER KNOW YE THAT THE 
EVIL PRINCE KASH-DOWN WOULD GIVE 
HIS ENTIRE FORTUNE FOR POSSESSING 
“THE SACRED STAR --- AND IF YE HAVE 
SOLD OUT To HIM-- OUR JUSTICE 
IT 1S BOTH SWIFT AND 
BOTH TERRIBLE! 


W-WHAT DYE THINK, 
MICKEY-- DO THEY 
MEAN IT ?. 


I-I THINK 
WE B- BETTER 
GET BACK THE] 


[( THAT DOG WONT BE ABLE TO f&G] 


TRAIL THE SWABS “THAT 
STOLE THE JEWEL! 


YA CANT TELL, 
CAPTAIN CHURCH- 
MOUSE --- PLUTO'S 
A_PRITTY GOOD 

BLOODHOUND! 


DOGGONE! 


GOLLY ! 
TH’ TRAIL’S 
GETTIN’ HoT! 


PLUTO, Y” DUMB BUNNY, 
THATS DiIPPY! BUT SAY-- 
WHAT THE HECK IS HE 
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F’ GOSH SAKE, I WAS JEST A-WATCHIN’ ] % et 
eC oncm AYAGHY HERE; WHEN THO YEAH, THEY HAD A LETS SEE--- IT 
H! 7 iy e HEAVY BOX AN’ THEY \ MUSTA BEEN ABOUT 
Wir \DEA OF SITTIN I DON’T TOUGH- LOOKIN’ GUYS WITH WENT OUT THAT WAY! : ‘ FIVE HOURS AGO! 
BS Ge DAST TO TURBANS POKED A GUN THAT : 
eae an AT ME AN’ OLD ME NOT | | way! 
OF WHAT TO MOVE “TIL HOW LONG 
MICKEY HOPED TNEY, GONE, 
SS RE DID THEY TH’ WorD! 
peas HAVE A SQUARE 
ce cue BOX ? WHICH 
SACRED STAR, we RB 
THEY COME 
ACROSS DIPPY 
DAWG SITTING 
ALONE ON 
THE WHARF! i 
© " Wat Doar Emin Gr 


LOOKS LIKE IT!) 
AN’ YA MIGHT AS. 
WELL KISS THE THING 
GOO’ BYE -~ THAT 
WAS SURE A 
FAST YACHT 


BUT _I DONT GET IT! WHAT WAS 
IN THAT BOX THET 
You'RE GETTIN’ SO 
HET UP ABOUT 2 


(50,0 SEE, THEY MUSTA 
BEEN THE BIRDS HIRED 
BY THIS PRINCE KASHDOWN 
“fo STEAL THE UEWEL ! 


I HOPE WE DO NOT ” 

j INTRUDING, YES ? WE MERELY 
CALL To ASK, SHOULD WE 
EXPECT THE SACRED STAR 
SOON ?!! OR PROCEED 
WITH THE, ER---DUTIES 
OF UUSTICE ? 


“MON BACK 
TO THE SHIP 
AND ILL TELL 
YA ON “THE WAY! 


OUR LITTLE FRIEND SPEAKS WITH GREAT 
WISDOM AND OUR POOR EARS HEARKEN WITH 
RESPECT! THERESO WE WILL BE LENIENT! 
PUT THE SACRED STAR OF ZWOOSH 
‘4, IN OUR HANDS WITHIN 
“TWO MOONS OR----! 


But, 1 TELL YOU, THE -[ GOSH- HANG IT! NEVER 
GUYS HAVE YOUR JEWEL ! NNEI . ? 
an GET IN ON NUTHIN 


THEY'RE WAV OUT Y yi : THATS Fun! 


AT Sea! How 
CAN WE GET 
IT BACK ? 
g 


7 
S 


{ 


BiH by Wate Dine Emergis, Grew Bein tighis ered 
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= GOT A HOME-MADE BLIMP 


7 SS - : 
DOD-GAST MY Cal 7 CAPTAIN DOBERMAN, os \F YOU WANT ‘TO TAK! 
HALYARDS! THEM VSR uae AN IDEA! Wust HOW IMPORTANT A CHANCE ON Tet 


YELLOW-LIVERED SCUM > You LEAVE IT, \T 1S THAT LI 
“T’ ME, CAPTAIN! 


YOu HAVE HEARKENED 
TO OUR FINAL WORDS! 
“THE SACRED oer 


SHOULD HAVE 


O' THE DESERT BELIEVE THEY 
! 
GIVE ME THE WERE BLUFFIN’ A PLANE ! foo, 
CREEPS» || EITHER! THEY = 
: LOOKED REAL 
NASTY ! 


LY 


VERY SORRY, BUT WE CANNOT 
SUFFER THE MOST HIGHLY REVERED 
CAPTAIN TO RIDE THE AIRSHIP! 

HE IS QUITE . 
ESSENTIAL To Bi YE BLASTED 

-- SON-OF-A- 
SEACOOK ! 


y \TS ALL FIXED, 
CAPTAIN! PACK A 
GRIP IN A_HURRY--~ 
WE'RE GOIN’ AFTER"EM 
\N AN AIRSHIP ! 


[TM SORRY THAT THIS 1S 

if THE BEST SHIP I CAN 
NAN OFFER You, BUT 
ATTEMPT To ITS YOURS IF 
CATCH THE ‘OU WANT IT! 


ROBPERS: Or, /7on, sav! THAT 


THE SACRED WILL DO SWELL! 
STAR, WHO TLL BE BACK AS 
ARE FAR OuT| [&S 

AT SEA, | fin 


SOON AS I GET 
SOME ‘THINGS: 
MICKEY GOES 
To THE 
AIRPORT AND 
ENLISTS THE 
AID OF HIS 
FRIEND, 
CAPTAIN 
DOBERMAN! 


ALL RIGHT, 
THEN! T’LL 
GO ALONE ------ 
Y’ BIG 
PALOoKas ! 


(OH, WHAT A 
CUTE UTTLE 
BALLOON ! 


Y HE KIND OF A TRIP YOU 
SHOULDN'T GO ON, BUT IF T 
TOLD YOU ‘THAT, YA’D ONLY 
TALK ME. INTO) v 
TAKIN’ YA---AN 

THERE'S NO 


c’Mon, MINNIE ! WHAT KIND 
GET SOME THINGS OF AN 
TOGETHER -~ WE'RE /( ADVENTURE? 
GOIN’ ON AN 
ADVENTURE ! 


THE DICKENS WITH 
THAT CUTE STUFF, I 

ONLY HOPE ITS SPEEDY! 
\ F’ GOSH SAKES! WHAT'S 
DIPPY DOIN’ 


SURE Y“ARE! 
YA NEED A 
MECHANICIAN, AN’ I 
C'N FIX ANYTHING ! 
LET ME BUST 
SUMP'N AN’ I’LL 
PROVE IT YA! 


(art Disneve 


oy 


Gen 
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NO KIDDIN'! 


GEE wiz! , f } 
YA OUGHTA sy 1 eter \e{ 00 ANYTHIN’----- 
HAVE A { : - ALLUS MISS ALL 
MECHANICIAN, Als ae // i) } “THE FUN! 


I'LL ASK 
CAPTAIN DOBERMAN 
IF SHE'S O.K. 

To START! 


NOTHIN’ DOIN’! 
I GOT ENOUGH 
TROUBLE WITHOUT 
TAKIN’ YOU ALONG ! 
Pen 


3 
SP 


YOu'LL FIND IT A PRETTY 
FAST BLIMP MICKEY! 
YOU OUGHT “To CATCH 


i 


= Wart Diswer— 


GOTTA 
GET THAT 
JEWEL BACK OR) 
POOR OL’ CAPTAIN }, 
CHURCHMOUSE 

1S A GONER! 


~ 
GO0D- BYE, 
CAPTAIN! 


[suppose You Do 
CATCH UP WITH THE 
BOAT ---- HOW ARE. 
YOu GOING To GET 
THE BOX AWAY 
FROM THE 
ROBBERS ? 


( YEAH, T 
WAS THINKIN’ 
ABOUT THAT! 
I'LL HAVE To 


0 
' 
INA 
ONE-CYLINDER: 
BLIMP IS ZOOMING J 
THROUGH SPACE AFTER 
TWO CROOKS ON A FAST YACHT! THEY HAVE 
SWIPED A RARE GEM, KNOWN | AS THE 
SACRED STAR, FROM MICKEY'S FRIEND. 
CAPTAIN CHURCHMOUSE. THE eye WAS 
HIRED “TO DELIVER THE JEWE! AL\PH 
HOUV-YA- BEN IN FAR-AWAY\UM| ne LABIA) 4 
AND HIS LIFE ISNT WORTH SS a) we 
& NICKEL IF MickErS Se 
STUNT FAILS ! ce 


es ~ 


HARDLY OUT OVER 


T'S NoT 
THE ENGINE, 
Mickey! IT’S 
(IN THAT 


DOGGONE “THE LUCK! 


THE OCEAN AND 
TH’ ENGINE’S 
KNOCKIN’! 


[/ 
K{ FOR GOODNESS 


SAKE! ITS 


HIYA, FOLKS! MEET 
YouR NEW MECHANICIAN 
IN PERSON! ( 


ea = THAT DON’T MATTER-- 
YOU SHOULDN'T A 1 COULDN’T EAT 


STOWED Away, DiIPPY! 
WHY, I OIDN‘T EVEN 
BRING FOOD ENOUGH 
FOR THREE PEOPLE! 


F’ GOSH SAKE, STOP 
FOOLIN’ WITH ‘THAT OIL- 
CAN AND FIND SOMEP’N 
USEFUL me 
To po! 


ALL RIGHT! 
I'LL BE THE 
LooK-ouT! GoTrA 
BE KEERFUL OF 
ICEBERGS, YA 

KNow! 


aN 
2 


<a 
Tog 
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Y’ KNOW, WE MUST we 

E PRETTY NEAR To ¥ 
pa COAST OF COULD HAVE 
UMBRELLASTAN £ 

AND NO SIGN O! 

THAT BOAT-- 

UNLESS DIPPY 

MISSED 
re! 


ONZE, o ie 
SAA) 


SHIP Atoy! 
THERE SHE IS, 
Mickey! 


AREY SURE 
ITS THE 
RIGHT BOAT. 
DIPPY ? 


OH, BOy,, 
MINNIE! WE VE 
CAUGHT ‘EM! 
WE'VE CAUGHT 
UP WITH THE 
ROBBERS ! 


7 
THAT'S THE HECK 

OF 1T! NOW WE'VE 
CAUGHT ‘EM, I CAN*T 
SEE ANY WAY To 


XJ] 

MAYBE THATS 
NOT THE 
RIGHT BOAT, 


HEY, Dippy! 
ARE Y’ POSITIVE 
THATS THE 

ROBBERS ? 


oe 


BLIMP HAS 
OVERHAULED 
“THE ROBBER 
YACHT JUST 
OFF THE 
CITY OF 
STUMBOOL IN 
UMBRELLASTAN! 
A SHOT 
FROM THE 
BOAT CARRIES 
AWAY DIPPY'S 
LooKour 
mast! 


GOOD NIGHT! 
THEY “VE GOT A < 
CANNON! WE BETTER ) « 
GET ELEVATION} 
INA HURRY! 


1 GUESS WERE 
OUTA RANGE NOW, BUT 
A THE WEATHER IS SURE 
GETTIN’ THICK ! 


CAP! THERE'S 
DICKENS OF A 


LOOKOUT REPORTIN, 


a THANKS, 


Dippy, I 
j KINDA 
SUSPECTED IT! 
WELL, IF OUR 
INSTRUMENTS ARE 
OKE WE'LL GET 
TO _STUMBOOL, 
JUST THE SAME! 


j sSoopness! ARE \ 


YOU GOING To TRY 
To GET To 


See BIRDS AN’ 

STUMBOOL IN BE S( wavLay ‘EM 

IS WEATHER? Jia £)\ x WHEN “THEY 
Lo i LAND! 


(TS OUR ONLY CHANCE! 
WE. GOTTA GET IN 
AHEAD 0’ THOSE 


[7 WE JUST GOTTA GET IN AHEAD 
O’ THAT BOAT AND AMBUSH THE. 


ROBBERS WHEN SEIEY. 


HOWEVER CAN You 
FIND THE CITY IN 
THIS AWFUL FOG ? 


ACCORDIN’ To THE 
INSTRUMENTS, WE'RE 
OVER STUMBOOL RIGHT 

NOW, SO HERE GOES 

F’R TRYIN To 


GOSH DARN! WE 
HIT SOMEP'N ! 
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Ve { 4 ' 
WERE STUCK DOGGONE ! WE'RE HANGIN’ FRO 
ICKEY, or iy SSRen AN’ § THE FOG Is THE TOP OF A MINARET AND 
RYING TO is 7 ALL THE GAS jf CLEARIN’ SOME- WELL, I'MA -- !! THERE Goes 
LAND HIS MICKEY ? IS LEAKIN’! \ WE'LL SOON KNOW ape PRCoKS wit THE FE 
: Ox! $ | 
aa el ells eae THE BIRD WITH -/ HECK! ANo us 
THE FOG, . A TWISTED MAROONED UP YERE 
eeu: a D LIKE STATCHOOS! 
eI \N | 
THE SHIP 1S 
PERCHED 
oN eer ae SOMEWHERES 
OP OF ELSE, I bo! 
ONE OF , Ls 
STUMBOOL'S 
MANY 
MINARETS! 
Lu 


aN vere! 


4 TAKE THIS 
LY} |/ano USE rr 


GET TO THAT 
BUILDING 


My--MY GOODNESS! 
1 CAN'T SHOOT 
PEOPLE! 


THINKEST 
THOU WE HAST 
BEEN SEEN 
BROTHER 
MUGGA-BEEHR?, 


GN 


REE 


NAY BROTHER 
SOUHRMUSH, 
METHINKS 
WE HAST 
SLIPPED 


THERE ! 


ee WENT IN 
WE'LL 
(corner =M 


GOSH! I 
HOPE THEY 
AIN‘T A‘GOIN’ 


HERE COMES A 


WISHEST THOU OF KNOW WHAT 
ARE A CAFEREL ? SHE CONSIST 

} OF HOTEL CAFE, DANCE-ROOM, PUBLIC 
BATH AND DEPT OF FIRE! DO THEY 
NOT HAVE IN YouR 
COUNTRY THESE ? 


UH Yes! BUT 
NOT IN ONE 
BUILDIN' AS 
AA Rue! 


ou 


Na 
WELL, AT LEAST--\S 
ITS A PUBLIC 


iN 


PLACE: WE 


GOT A RIGHT {AS 


To co in! 
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N- Now Pe 
[/ B= CAREFUL! \ 
THE ROBBERS J} 
MIGHT BE HIDIN‘ 
Z RIGHT BEHIND 
\ THE Door! 

Ss 


M- MAYBE WE > 
{ SHOULD’A CALLED 
A cop! OY] \ 


a 


THE DEVIL! HE 
HAST FOLLERED 
us! 


THE WORSE FOR HIM! HE} 
KNOWETH NOT THE SECRET LAYOUT| 
OF “THE HOUSE AND WILT FALL 

EASY PREY TO US, OH, BROTHER! 


I’M NOT STUCK ON THIS 

BIRD'S LOOKS, BUT HE 

OUGHTA KNOW WHERE 
THE ROBBERS 


emia 
a 


‘SOMET ING WE 
WE CANST DO 
FOR HELP OuR 


UH, Yes! TWo MEN 
CAME INA FEW MINUTES 
AGO, AND WED LIKE 
“TO KNOW WHAT ROOM 
THEYRE IN—- WE 

GOT AWFUL IMPORTANT 
BUSINESS 


THERES 
SOMETHING 


[7 AX! THOSE EXTREME NOBLE 

}/ GENTLEMEN! INDEED, THEY wicr 

J BECOME OVER-HAPPY TO RECEIVE 

THY PARTY ! FIRST LEFT DOOR ON 

IK. GALLERY —- JUST ENTER, AND 

: THOU WILT BE 
WELCOMED! 


WELL—- y 
NO SENSE IN 
STANDIN’ HERE! 


Po 
Sireawine 
THE ROBBERS 
OF THE 
SACRED STAR 
To THEIR 
HIDE-OUT, 
MICKEY, 

MINNIE AND 
DIPPY ENTER 
THE ROOM 
WHERE THE 
SCOUNDRELS| 
ARE SUPPOSED] 
To BE—- 
BuT—-?? 


THIS ROOM 


SOMEBODYS In \ 


THEY BETTER 
SHOW UP OR S 
IT SHoot! 


|] OH, DEAR! OH, DEARIY THERE MUS’ BE 
WERE PRISONERS! {| A SECRET DOOR 
WHAT CAN ALONG HERE 

SOMEWHERE— 
‘F'I CN FIND IT! 


AN’ 


[/ You STAY IN THERE, 
MINNIE, AND KEEP 
QUIET AND You'LL BE 

SAFE IN CASE 
Sark THERE'S A 


WELL, DONT FORGET } 
WHERE I AM IF YOU 
FIND THE WAY 


Zy| OUT OF 
HERE! 


SECRET DOOR 
To THIS PLACE 
SOMEWHERE, AND 
WE GOTTA SNOOP 
AROUND “TIL WE 
FIND HOW To 


MAYBE THIS ROPE ] 
DOES SUMP'N— 
B\ HUH, MICKEY 2, 


> 
\T'S ALL RIGHT, 
MINNIE, WE'RE NOT 
HURT— F‘R GOSH— 
“TH’ VASE, IS GONE! 
p™ THEY VE GOT 
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zx 


DONT ‘TOUCH ME! 
DONT TOUCH ME! 
14 1M ARMED —- 
/) I'LL KILL vou! 


OHO! NEED To BE 
COAKED TO STAY, 
DOST THOU, MY 

DANDELION 2, 


AH! A WILD 

oA FLOWER FOR MINE 
LeREY’ GARDEN! ,—7,] 

HIDES 

MINNIE 
IN A BIG 
VASE TO 
KEEP HER 
ouT OF 
HARM! 
SUDDENLY 
HE HEARS 
A SCREAM, 
AND BOTH 
MINNIE AND 
VASE ARE 
GONE! 


ALL RIGHT, THEN! IF I | 

CAN'T FIND THE SECRET 

( DOOR, I'LL CUT RIGHT 
“THROUGH THE 

fh}. GOSH-DARN WALL! 


‘CEASE THY FOOLERY, 


/ THou’Le 
MUG6A- BEEHR! We 


LEARN TO LIKE 
ME, LEETLE | 
cows! 


AW 


SF XN 


GOIN'TO THROW 
KNIVES, ARE 


Now, 
Muces! 
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SLAVES, 
MICKEY LEAPS 


ary SIESTA 3 BL/ WELL, TLL BE —= \) 
Then i . j a _J\ KNOCKED OUT THE WHOLE 
Brerpe NS Ale pe 
: L } =) 
FROM THE = ° SaSea sae ; 
BAND OF 5 bese Y ee - Teco ARE 17 BY GuM! ae. 
# ) al rd , = 
(ox \ } A VIN Mea ove oye) eo) 


INTO A 
CHANDELIER! 


SLOWLY THE 
ICHAIN BEGINS 
To PULL 
“THROUGH 
THE CEILING 
AND MICKEY 
\S LOWERED 
To HIS 
ENEMiES! | Ff 


S-SHHH !-> 
MAYBE THE Lon 2¢ \“/( Not A Sounp! 
QUICKEST WAY’D Dippy! 
BE To BusT | : 
THAT Lock! 


PARDON, BUT EEF a) . 
WE ART DISCOVERED, \- a 
EET EES DEATH oh | ee 
FOR ALL! fi 
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WHERE DID THAT —- HOW 
CoME YOU GOT THE SACRED STAR? 


THAT EES 
NO MATTER! 
BuT EEF THOU 
WANTEST IT 


()) 


1 COULD SELL To cERTAIN | 
UNSCRUPULOUIS PEOPLES, BUT 
I MORE RATHER HELP NICE 
\. GENTLEMAN, SUCH AS “THOU ! 


HUNDRED 
SUMOLAHS! 


BUT—- BUT We \ 


ONLY HAVE AMERICAN 
MONEY! HOW MUCH 


IT IS WELL, On,S1R! 
THOU HAST ACTED 
WITH MANY 


A mysterious 
STRANGER 
APPEARS TO 
HAVE GOTTEN 
POSSESSION Of 
THE BOX 
ICONTAINING THE 
SACRED STAR! 
HE OFFERS 
To SELL IT 
TO MICKEY, 
WHO _BLYS IT 
FOR 500 
SUMOLAHS, OR 
IN AMERICAN 
MONEY, 
1S cents ! 

Cir $3 


DON'T MENTION 
IT! HOPE I CAN 
DO SOMEP’N q 


7 BET THEY LOCKED 
us IN HERE TO 
STARVE To 

DEATH, THUT'S 
WHAT TH’ DID! 


HMMMM! 
I WONDER IF 


2..\ THAT PHONY 
<\ Box 1S-- ? 


GEE~— WHUT A 
BREAK! GETTIN, ! 
THE JEWEL 77 y’ Don’T S‘POSE 
I FELL FOR THAT 
GAG! I uusT 
BOUGHT THIS 
PHONY BOX 
TO FIND OUT 
WHAT THEIR 


0” couRSE NoT! 
THAT BIRD WAS JUST 
A CONFED’ RATE OF 
THE OTHER Two! 
WHAT WELL DO IS 
FOLLOW HIM 
AND FIND THEIR 
‘ HIDE-OuT! 


OUTA HERE, I 
THINK! GET 
BACK THERE 

AGAINST 


dust 
WHAT 
1 THOUGHT— 


THE DIRTY 
SNEAK! 
WE RE LOCKED 
IN AGAIN! 


OF THY PESKY FRIEND! 
AND THOU ART GOIN’ WITH 
US ON A NICE, LONG 


¢, —_ 
fast 


N 


WAT DESNEV— 


eats 
Gen rng ive 


"S198 by Walt Drney Enierpenes, 
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TWO BLOCKS DOWN STREET! ASK 
FOR ALL-WEHT, WHO TAKE CARE 
< F SUCH CASE! I AM 


ARREST ONLY 
MURDERISTSL4 


OOKIT! IT’S [ 7 WEY! D’you \(UMBRELLASTAN POLICEMENS| 
my THE, ROBGERS—| BY SPEAK ENGLISH?,\ SPIK EVERY LANGUAGES! CROOKS F 
AN’ THEY GOT is WHAT DIDST 


MINNIE! i 7 E 4 THEY DONE ? 


THEYRE 
KIDNAPERS 
AN’ THIEVES ~ 

C/MON, WILL 


THE HECK WITH 
THESE GOoFy cops! 


fects Guan (oan. VERY GooD! we 
CAMELS! I, IN THOUGHT SO, AND WE'RE 
ad MUCH PLEASED To HAVE 
SUCH PIPPLE LEAVE OuR 
SEEN TWo BIG FAIR CITY! AND THE MAID 
MUGGS UH, MEN 
CARRYING A. 
A BASKET WITH 


SE bijip OH, QUITE IMPOSSIBLE! F 2 AH! IF ONLY 
Too Late!) | “/ CAMELS 1S NEVER| | 0’ Course noth/ 764 aps 
pas fle a RENTED TO BuT F’R PETE'S| osTAINED A 
MickEY FOREIGNERS! THOU SAKE t ONLY ONE 
LEARNS , LICENSE ! BUT] \ 
WAIT! iF THou] eae a TING TO 2O~. 
FROM A CAREST TO a GET DOWN OUR 
COP THAT WHERE CAN WE a RESIDE HERE FORTHIRTY| |" % AIRSHIP AND 
THE ROBBERS} [HIRE A COUPLE : : 2 DAYS, I CouLD Issuz_ J} | Lp 


HAVE STARTED o SAveis? 
- con Z g = ey] fe ‘ . 
ACROSS THE | lcatcH THOSE { [ : 1 on le 8’ sou.y,| 
vEAMELS! 5 lp ‘ = SHE'S Gone} 
CAMELS, 


% X 
a \) 
I-AND MINNIE > . . A 
WAS WITH . oe q¢ 
THEM, A ‘ y en s i 
PRISONER! e 4 
cK 2198 a Day ten 
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SAY, OLDTIMER t 


= 7 | < "a 7 

\7/ ALAS, PAY NOT THAT DOG — HE KNOWS THIS 1S veRY 7 ALSO COST OF NOT TO FORGET [ 

1h (Sts ears SE Yeood raster} | ( NOTHING! Thr FoNG CAMEL ties | | fERous orrances)p FENOVNG Pivins |(TaXiNes LICENSE WO} //“ BECAUSE OF TAKING 

ee MY MEMORY AT POLICE OFFICE! THINKEST THOU ne ace Gi “Storace! ENTIRE SERIES OF 
at SHE IS BAD! THAT STUMBOOL PERMIT FREE Gas ee < 


OFFENSES, WE WILL MAKE 
SPECIAL RATE — - 
100,000 GOOFAHLOS! 


ff BUT OFT-TIMES 
fo THE FREL OF 
GOOD, ROUND COINS 
DOES WONDERS} 


R PARISING ON TOP 
OF cITY 


c’MON, 
WiLL You! 


100,000 GOOFAHLOS! )( OH AMERICAN COINS! oem 7 = 
I. CANT PAY ANY SUCH \. WE SHALL CONSULT Neo 2 Ee ich aici EG eve WELL! THINKEST THOU 
FINE — LOoK, THAT'S ALL THE EXCHANGE! Ds Sane z THY FLYING CAMEL CAN VIOLATE OuR LAWS 
TNE Gor! YOULL HAVE /| 77” AT ONCELY! é AND_NOT PAY THE { 


PENALTY ? 


WELL WE GOT HER FIXED, YEAH! NO USE \ f\ . BOY! IF THIS 
B SOS NOW WHUT TRYIN’ TO FIND 1 ASK ‘THEE: TLL TAKE WORKS WE'LL BE 
: . SAS IS THAT AGED THREE IN THE AiR /-© 
OR ISS BARRELS!| | PRETTY DARN J& 


2 
Oar Wisner-~ 
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A TRACTOR OUGHTA 
BE ABLE “To FLY ON 
THIS mMixTuRe! 


IS 


MICKEY! Hurt 


a Wn ZF 7% vil 
2 *, i” HOW LUCKY FOR THEE \F MICKEY WAS KILLED. a ITS Mickey! 
Mickey THET GAS HAS SS ~ (snes FLYIN THAT THOU ART WITH | THEN I WISH, 1 WAS, Too! Ess DRAT IT | I KNOW 
GOT TH’ SHIP = FINE now! uS!So much BeTrer 2 BUT 1 DON'T BELIEVE SOUHRMUSH ! "e 
INFLATES S AT THIS RATE | |-7 BEING Bl HE WAS! I DON'T BELIEVE! . 
HIS AIRSHIP BUCKIN’ [SMOOTH AS SILK, A HAN BEING BLOWN ss Sg i! 
WITH A PHEW-w! B’ GOSH WELL OVERHAUI [TO PIECES WITH 


1 PRETTY THY FRIEND! 
NEAR DIDN’T 


MAKE IT! 


SPECIAL GAS 
DERIVED FROM 
SAUERKRAUT 
AND GARLIC 
sour! 
THE GAS 
is sO 
POTENT THAT 
HE JUST HAS 
TIME To 
GRAB THE 
LADDER AS 
THE SHIP” 
GOES uP! 


«. 


\ 
(3 
—\ yd 


THOU SAID’ST IT! 
MUGGA- BEEHR! 
THERE WILT BE FOOD 
FOR JACKALS ON THE 
DESERT THIS NIGHT! 
HEH! HEH! HEH! 


(YAR! HYAR! 
THERE GOEST THY 
RESCUER, LEETLE 
< BLOSSOM! 


tem DON’T ; 
STRAIGHT SCOT 


Y" MIGHT 
Gee HIT MINNIE ! 


NOT LICKED- 


Yer! GY 


A in.5 MAU DISNEYe 
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[ 7 OH, GoRrRY! 
WE’/RE DONE 
Looks Like FER! 

THE DIRTY 
ICROOKS HAVE! 
DONE !T 
THis Time! 


MICKEYS 
BLIMP HAS. 
BEEN SHOT 
DOWN IN 
THE MIDDLE 

OF THE 
DESERT! 


) (wary SounRMusH ! 

IN CASE THEY DOST 
STILL LIVE, WHAT AN 
ACT O’.KINDNESS To 
LEAVE “OLD SOAKH” 


\ HERE FOR ‘em! 


WHAT A 
BREAK! 
UuUST LIKE 


act Disney 


“THER BLIMP WOTTA LANDING! 
SHOT DOWN We’RE SAVED! 
BY THE 
ROBBERS. 
IT LOOKS 
BAD FOR 
MICKEY AND 
DIPPY WHEN 
THE SHIP 
GOES INTO 
A NOSE Dive! 
AS IT 
TOBOGGANS 
DOWN A BIG 
SAND DUNE, 


THEY THINK 


THEY ARE SAVED- 
yee 


BurT- 


THE HECK! 
HOLD ON 
To soneP’N! 


‘I--1 DUNNO! 
CAIN‘T MOVE. 


To FIND 
out! 


WELL, I GUESS WE'RE (Wooxit Y 
SAFE, BUT THAT MicKEY! 
FINISHES OUR BLIMP =F 
AND THE ROBBERS — 
ESCAPED AGAIN 
DARN IT! 


1F IT DIDN'T, HE 
GETTETH NOT FAR 
ON THE DOPEY 
CAMEL WE LEFTETH 
BEHIND! 


[SeeMeTH TO 
ME THAT LAST 
CRASH DIDDEST 
THE BUSINESS 


GOSH DURN 


! 
evi ON vou 5 iF I KNow! 


fe ie MEBBE HE 
Hees She DON“T TALK 
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(Wwe GoT ‘IM STARTED.) CFOR PETES SAKE! \ 


WE GOT TO GET HIM 
GOL- DING IT! = LOOK! His SOME JOB IT WERE \ (THAT'S UUST i : 
Say y - A- DIGGIN INTA THET BUT HE'S WALKIN 
HES A REG-LAR 7 ITS THE “TONGUE'S HANGIN é WHAT HE NEEDS, 
4 wy, ‘{ ONLY WAY Out! SEE IF Y’ - AIRSHIP UNDER “THOUGH, | BET ! LIKE A DRUNKEN 
MELE, AES: ra WE CAN CANIGET <oMe! £ ALL O” THET : Saor, 
See ae WATER OFFA THE i : 
RESCUE Bump! 
& As MINNIE! 


PT wHuTs T DON'T KNOW— BUT y z FILL HIM UP! HE MUST BE I} es (waur THe \COARN IT! AN THE VILLAINS) 
HET ov LET'S SEE IF THEY CAN ince Ri ei [ GETTIN’ AWAY 
HED OVER HELP US WITH A DRUNKEN, EROCKED, ‘OR SOMEP SIGHT, MASTER! WELL. HECK! THE F/M us ALL 
3 4 nN NEVER DIDST THIS ONE yrcacentags A THE TIME! / 
I SEE AN BETTER SNAP INKS, $f 
NESEIRED Our oF ir! | |THE TIGHTER ( 5 Dy 
CAMEL WE GOTTA HAVE oe 


5 > NAUGHT TO DO_NO\ SINCE THE GAME IS UF OUR 
HE'S GOIN ‘ MUGGA-BEEHR,BUT YOu ART LEETLE FLOWER MIGHT AS 


t 
IN cIRcLES! Po AWAIT THE COMING PETE! AND 
WE AIN’T GETTIN’ SOLHRMUSH!| WELL KNOW WHO WE i \ \ SHYSTER! 


NO PLACE, 
THISAWAY I 
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——— 
ITH 
MICKEY AND 
DIPPY STILL 
WRESTLING 
WITH A 
TIPSY CAMEL, 
THE ROBBERS, 
MuGGA-BEEHR. 
AND SOUHRMUSH 
CAMP IN AN 
©ASIS AND 
REVEAL 
THEMSELVES 
TO MINNIE 
AS THE OLD 
ARCH-VILLAINS, 
PETE AND 
SHYSTER! 


“HAW! HAW! HAW! HAD YUH 


FOOLED, DIDN‘T I, BEBBY? GUESS I 
WAS CUT OUT FER A ACTOR= SEEMS 
1 GOT TALENT AS WELL AS BEIN’ 

HANDSOME ! HAW! HAW! 


NOT A SIGN OF OUR 
FRIEND KASHDOWN, YET! 
WISH TO HEAVEN HE’D 
COME AND TAKE THAT 
PESKY JEWEL OFF 
oOuR HANDS! 


Ri PROMISED N 7 THUH NIGHTS S| 
‘i } YOuNG, YET! I 
i HOPE HE DON’T 
COME TOO SOON 
I GOT SOME IDEES 
O’ ME OWN, FIRST! 


Goop! isa 
CARAVAN! MAYBE 
WE CAN MAKE 
A DEAL FOR 


GREETINGS, 


DEAL FOR ONE, 
.O' YOURS 2, 


: Fs sa BUT GLAD 
TO MAKING A DEAL, BUT 


\F THOU’RT IN HASTE, 
THOU NOW SITTETH THE 


“THY BEAST (S WELL-KNOWN 
TO ME! HIS NAME IS “OLD 
SOAKH”! HE LIVED ON BEER 
WHEN A KITTEN AND STILL 
FLOURISHETH ON SAME! 
BUT WATER MAKETH HIM 
COMPLETELY DRUNKEN! 


WHUDDYA 
KNOW ABOUT} 


BOY! wHat A 
DIFFERENCE ! 


Vit say! tHe 
ROBBERS ‘LL HAFT/ 
GO SOME TO GET 
AWAY FROM US. 


FASTEST CAMEL IN 
THE DESERT! 


YUH MIGHT AS WELL \I/ THE BLAZES witn 4 
GIT USED T’ME, BEBBY! ft mickEY! WHERE THE 
\F MICKEY AIN'T KILT DICKENS 1S KASHDOWN 
HE'S A LONG WAYS WITH OUR DOUGH? T 

: ! < 


| / F'GOSH sakes! PETE * 
AND SHYSTER! AN’ THEY 
\ GOT A DATE WITH PRINCE 


{Ou wart HERE! 
I’M GOIN’ TO DO 
A LITTLE 

SNOOPIN’! 


4. KASHDOWN! DOGGONE IT, , 
I BETTER WORK FAST!_- 


WANT TO GET 
OuT OF THIS! 
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WOTCHA WORRIED 

ABOUT, SHYSTER ? 
KASHDOWN LL BE ALONG—- 
AN’ NUTHIN KIN HAPPEN 
To US HERE! 


ee 
5 


[WwHADDYA THINK, DIPPY? 
THOSE TWO NATIVES 
WE'VE BEEN CHASIN’ 
SO LONG ARE 
PETE AND 
SHYSTER IN 
Discuise! 


aw, HECK! sol 7 
us ’ WHUT AM I 
‘ We BEEN CHASIN 6’ POSED To 


DO WITH 


YOu'RE PRINCE 
KASHDOWN AND 
I’M YOUR GRAND 
VIZIER! BE SuRE 
AND TALK LIKE 
A NATIVE, Too! 
HERE'S WHAT 


THY MOST GRANDIFEROUS 
HIGHNESS, THESE BE THE GAZABOS 
y, WHO STOLETH THE SACRED 
STAR FOR THEE! 


I ART THE GRAND VIZIER 
‘RUS- BIF-HASH? IN THE 
SERVICE OF HIS 
MAGNILOQUENT ROYALNESS, 
PRINCE KASHDOWN 


dyed OF NEEHDARAIN ! 
ays 


ike 


[VARLETS! PIGS! How DAREST 
THEE APPEAREST BEFORE 
PRINCE KASHDOWN 
BAREHEADED ? 
“TIS A NINSULT— 
“tis, B’GosH! \ 
< 


CERTAINLY NOT. Y 
_f YOuR HIGHNESS! 
WE, ER- MUST HAVE 
MISLAID OuR TURBANS, 
AND WE HAVE 
NOTHING To COVER, 
OuR HEADS! 


Ey NONEST— 
PRINCE! we 
DIDN’T MEAN 

NUTHIN’ 
UNGENTEEL ! 


You Sure] 


DID! HOW 


On, I'M SO HAPPY 
1 couLD CRY! 
THEY TOLD ME 


VY WE GOT To scRAM! 

THE REAL PRINCE KASHDOWN 
MAY BE ALONG ANY 
MINUTE ! 


[NAME OF THE DEVIL! 
HOW MUCH FARTHER iS 
THIS OASIS WHERE 
WE MEET THE 
AMERICAN 


BuT A FEW HUNDRED ¥ 
CAMEL STRIDES, THY 

NOBLE HIGHNESS — AND THE} 
SACRED STAR OF ZWOOSH 
Witt BE THY 


Vex 
\ 


y 
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TU] DON'T WORRY ABOUT THAT CAMEL,), 


7 3 y 
SHOULDN'T WE ORTER ¥ No, WE DON'T NEED DIPPY! AS SOON AS HIS 


TAKE “OLD _SOAKH” HIM! AND HELL BE Too i Z 
ayer, ae BEER WEARS OFF HE’LL “d 
r DRUNK FOR ANYBODY TO BE AS DRUNK i AL METHINKS 


> | ee 8A ee ; THERE HAST 
SOBER ENUFF oy 16 1 oe ee 5 


Now! 


AFTER THEM! THE JACKALS : 

MUST NEEDS BE CAUGHT ERE } 4, 
(9 
¢ 


s GOING, MICKEY ?. OUT OF IT! HAST THOU STAIN'T FAIR! WE THOUGHT (T, 
a 2 WAS YOUR 

WE'RE BOUND FOR RAGHBAGH! THEY BUNGLED ? EXPLAIN Vj | HE HIT ME WHENY Micnneael 
CALIPH OF UMBRELLASTAN LIVES, : : 
THERE AN’ WE GOTTA GET THE 
SACRED STAR TO HI! 
KASHDOWN CAN e 

$ 
as 

Gu 


AS 


THEY REACHETH THE WALLS /. 
7\__OF RAGHBAGH! HOLA! 


fi 


WHERE ARE WE ee xe ce WELL, DOGS! COME sa SET WE WERE TRICKED! 


5 lant Fr S z 1 ; 
¥ HOLD THY TONGUE) THINK DARN RIGHT! AN’ L AS THE Two . OH, GOSH! HERE THEY 
THUH LITTLE RATS Dour! cATCH *} [THEYLL FoLLER ]{ WISH THESE CAMELS | | Moons OF GRACE {pp FIX A PLACE COME! AND THEY RE 
NECK WHEN IL FIRST, A BIRD, us, Mickey? /.\ HAD A HIGH GEAR, f FOR HONORED g 
KETCH HIM! ERE THOU Z| 
Jn cooK iT! 


GAININ’ ON US WITH 
EVERY STRIDE! é 
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1 DUNNO! BUT IT LooKs y 
LIKE WE WONT MAKE IT— 
THEIR CAMELS a 


FASTER THAN 


THOU NUMB-BRAINED 
JACKAL! We BEAR THE 


ive. 
INNIE AND | F 


EMINENCE, CALIPH 
HOUV- YA- BEN !! 


ADMITTANCE! 


4 WY 
[A MILLION PARDONS, 
MASTER! I—1 


HA! THEIR CAMELS 

WEAKEN! WE SHALT 

TAKE THEM ERE THEY 
REACH THE GATES! 


WE'RE NOTIN op 


THERE YET! 


Lal 


= AGAIN | 


‘curses! \ 4 
FoOILeD PI 


OUT OF MY SIGHT, THou 
NuMsKULLS! DOLTS! 
BUNGLERS! THick-wirreD 


LET THERE BE 
JUSTICE Done! 


THE HONOR OF 
UMBRELLASTAN 


IN ART AVENGED! 
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Here is /& J An! A 

FINISHED! CABLEGRAPH : 

é ) FROM OUR - sD j 4 mMosT 

MASTER! | ieee Y AR ana) 
ne INDEEDLY! 


YE DIRTY SWABS! 
SHIVER ME TIMBERS, IF, 
I AINT GOIN’ ja 


g [much PARDON, 
NOBLE sir! we 
SHOULD HAVE BEEN 
MUCH GRIEVED 
HADST THOU 


j DOST THOU 
FEEL WE 
FORGET 


faust WHAT 

I'VE BEEN VERY THANKS, 

NEEDIN’ To // ESTEEMED SiR! IT WAS 
PuT ME A GREAT PLEASURE 

SHIPSHAPE TO KNOW THEE! 


So 17 
SEEMETH! 

OH-T KNOW —- 
A THE CAPTAIN! 4 


(“TWAS A GREAT THING YE DID, 
LAD! YE PULLED OL’ CHURCH- 
MOUSE OUT OF A BAD SPOT AND 
I WANT YOU FOLKS TO TAKE 
THE MONEY | GOT 


; ~ - = 

V say! 1 FOUND BUT HE DOESNT LETHIS | 
eeer ees WHAT MAKES | | PEOPLE KNOW! THEY THINK !T'S| 
UMBRELLASTAN | THAT STONE | [A LUCKY STAR AND WHILE THE 
HAS TO Hock {> GLOW! THE | [COUNTRY OWNS IT UMBRELLASTAN J 
CALIPH ToLD] |CANT BE CONQUERED! 


THAT JEWEL IL z 1 
HOPE THEY sHiP || ME-!TS A GRAIN| (CONQUERED! 
OF RADIUM . - 


IT TO SOME PorT / 
WHERE T AIN‘T!/" 


NO, INDEED. 
CAPTAIN ! YOu 
ALREADY 


(ZX PAID OUR 
EXPENSES! 


VER THE SEA, 
HROUGH THE AIR. 
ACROSS THE LAND- 
COME MICKEY 


MINNIE AND 
DIPPY, THEIR 
MISSION 
ACCOMPLISHED: 


CAPTAIN 
CHURCHMOUSE 
Gives A 
LITTLE PARTY 
ON 1S SHIP 


PsA 
(DB mz. 
es 


TO CELEBRATE a i New) 
THEIR | 4 <e 
RETURN ! <=) — = 

DX Ware Diener 


Lis 
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MICKEY * MOUSE 


REGISTERED 


A HOUND FOR TROUBLE 


eh eh-heh! Hey, Pluto!” As spoken by Mickey Mouse, this audio cue 

heralded the theme song of late 1940s Pluto cartoons—as if to sug- 

gest that Pluto’s stardom derived from his belonging to Mickey. 

Perhaps accidentally, a few later Mickey cartoons used the Pluto theme 

song and audio cue, too; as if Mickey’s stardom derived from owning 
Pluto. 

Ironically, the later cartoons themselves sometimes gave that 
impression. The mature animated Pluto acted like a curious child—and 
often, inadvertently, cast Mickey as a bossy parent. When Pluto had a 
major role in a 1940s Mickey short, Mickey sometimes ended up as a 
grumpy bit player. 

The gangly yellow dog was a far better complement to Mickey in 
the comics, where Floyd Gottfredson made each character sympathetic 
in his own way. Rather than lose Mickey for Pluto as the viewpoint figure, 
Floyd artfully switched back and forth between the two. At times, they felt 
more like cowboy and horse than boy and pet. 

The horse comparison becomes extra-relevant with “Pluto 
the Racer,” in which mutt and master battle racetrack crooks—much 


as Mickey did with “His Horse Tanglefoot” (1933) a year earlier. Floyd 
seems to have been drawn back to the racing theme by current events: 
in late 1934, trackside dog-race betting was in the process of legalization 
around the country, One reason for this was to create Depression revenue 
sources, but another was to drive gangsters out of the bookmaking and 
race-fixing business, Needless to say, the mob wasn’t about to roll over 
and play dead. 

Gottfredson’s dogpark con men—using sedatives to make the 
racers dog-tired—reflected real-life thugs; and in exposing them, Floyd 
was evidently telling a story close to his heart. The earlier 
had been full of rowdy, Hal Roach-style animal slapstick; while “Pluto the 
Racer” retains some humor—‘“Rough on Katz,” the name of an inciden- 
tal dog, spoofs the pesticide Rough on Rats—the goal of fighting injustice 
makes for avery different tone. 

Only one detail mars the story: Sam, Mickey's African-American 
paddock hand friend, speaks with a stereotypical Southern bumpkin dia- 
lect. Alas, in 1935 some kinds of injustice had yet to be confronted. [DG] 


1 SHOULD Think | 
so! I NEVER 
THOUGHT WE'D 
GET BAcK 


DOG RACES | 


FILE ENTRIES 


LO, MICKEY! HOPE You'R 
NOT THINKIN’ OF ENTERIN’ 
THAT KNEE-ACTION 

SPANIEL IN A _4 


' 
RACE Hes NOT 
A SPANIEL! HES 
A HOUND DOG 
PRACTIC LY 
PURE-BLOODED! 


nAW ! HAW! HAW! 
THIS IS GONNA BE 


CAN‘T RUN, I 
WILL ENTER 
HIM —-AN’ 
HELL SHOW 


VO Like 
TO ENTER MY 
RACING DOG 
IN SATURDAYS 


RACING DOG? | 
You MEAN THIS 


TONE HERE 2) 
ma 


THIS RACE IS SUPPOSED 
TO BE ONLY FOR 
THOROUGHBREDS, 
Sonny! 
But 
fe 
so NEARLY 


THOROUGHBRED! 
dust LOOK 


H-MM-M! T REALLY SHOULDNT 
ALLOW HIM IN "THE RACE! You SEE, 
THESE OTHER DOGS ALL HAVE. 
PEDIGREES! » 
z 7 _OH, BUT PLUTO 
WOULDNT CATCH \T— 
HE HAD EV’RYTHING 
WHEN HE WAS 


FE YOU'RE GOIN’ TO 2% 
WIN THAT RACE, Y’ GOTTA 
TRAIN ! C’MON— 

STEP ON iT! 
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THATS THE STUFR Foor CN 
-— P-PLUTO! GET UP 
A GOOD. 

sweat la 


HE — WHAT ? On, WELL— 
IF THATS THE CASE I GUESS 
WELL LET HIM RUN ! 


THANK 
~/ sir! you'LL 


MY GOSH! AUF! PUFF! 
RAIN AN’ I'm T00- Pure 
TIRED TO RUN , 


LEA 


DOGGONE 17, PLUTO! 


| WHO'S TRAININ’ FOR 
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——— 
"FAs SOON AS T 
Mickey GET OVER THE 
HAS FIXED HILL You LET 
uP A Toy ‘im Loose! 
RABBIT . 

ON A 
ROLLER- 
SKATE 
TO USE IN 
TRAINING 
PLUTO FoR] 
THE BIG 
Doe 
RAcE/ 


FD bal 


a seed oa 
Eek 195) 6) Wak Bony Emerpne, ie Beam npr roered 


WE FINALLY GOT PLUTO TRAINED 
RIGHT! HE'LL FOLLOW 
THIS RABBIT 

ALL RIGHT! You GET\ ANYWHERE 


GEE! IF HE 
RUNS ON THE 
RACE TRACK LIKE 


hs 


<4 WarDisner. 


Feo’ you BET IAM! 
To THE \ L’M JUST SPOILIN’ 
Race, \, FOR A Goon / J 
HE DAY | |HORACE ?, RK EARS on 


OF PLUTOS Xe = 
DEBUT AS 


CAN DO ABOUT | AND ON OUR 
IT NOW! HIS 
PAPERS ARE 

oK! 


BE THE SENSATION) I’M AFRAID 
OF THIS RACE! 


A_ RACER | [— 
DAWNS AT = 
LAST! 


HE'S IN 
THE PINK— 


TRAINED TO 
THE MINUTE 
AND RARIN’ 
To so! 


whiner a 
Cs 
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FIRST TIME You 
EVER RACED AINT 


= 

HAW! HAW! HAW! 

On, Boy! HAR! 
HAR! 


WE JUS THOUGHT] [Yun SEE - Yun vean! “| /eure thine! 
WE'D WISE YUH | | FORGOT To PuT \ THATS AWFUL! |rrLL BE PLENTY 
UP TO SUMPTHIN'] |1iGHTS ON THIS IMPORTANT ! 

PuPS HARNESS! 


DARK WHEN HE 
GETS TO THE 
FINISH 
une! 


BEEF STew [372 If 
4) HoTFooT 


7] HAMBONE [011 | 
6| PLUTO [28 


r i ets 5 23 cF Kor vos “RAY) | Agi) [= 1 76’Mon, puto! we Gorray ¢ C SS = HAw/ HAW! a7 | 


. et MB xe GET IN THAT PARADE— ear 
} PRELIMINARIES, q af | =( HURRAY! j Z AN’ SEE IF Y’CAN LOOK oO Cy RAT AW /44/ 44 
HAVE: SEEN i td —— SE DIGNIFIED FoR ONCE! otek Har 4A 4 
RUN, AND . wens rr a A 
Now, THE gilt = = f 
MAIN EVENT 
OF THE DAY ” 
iS ABOUT, 
To START! 
THE BAND 
STRIKES UP 
AS THE 
PROUD OWNERS 
PARADE THEIR 
DOGS TO THE 
STARTING 
Box! 


1 GAMES 
be 


Qa Disner— cB 


KX/ GET IN THERE, \ [ 
RXV DARN Y: PLUTO! 
LX DON’T Y’ KNOW THE 


XK 
BOX? TART: 
ee RORRT RACE STARTS 


RRORL FROM HERE ?} 


Boy! Hie) fausr LISTEN “TO THAT WITS AuL SHOEBUCKLES) 1 UusT DIDNT WELL, \F THAT 
air CROWD! THEY THINK | FAULT! WHY THE | [HAVE THE HEART || Dog MAKES ANY 


THIS ISA BLAZES DID HE TO REFUSE THE 
' MORE TROUBLE 
Tes COMEDY: Sisn BLAU KID— HE WAS SO / YOU'RE OFF THE 


DARNED PROUD COMMITTEE For /| 


SO MUCH FUN SINCE UNCLE 
JOS SWALLERED HIS. 
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Sue 


DOGS ARE 
ALL SET, 
THE ELECTRIC 
RABBIT |S 
ON ITS WAY, 
AND WHEN THE 
STARTING DOOR! 
SPRINGS UP, 


THE BIG 
RACE wit 
BE oN! 
® 


OO 


PRI 
Won 


LISTEN, PLUTO! 
WHEN ‘ou SEE 
THAT RABBIT, You 
Sic ‘IM — AN’ DONT 


XY) 


110 


— MOST BRILLIANT FIELD 
OF CANINE RACERS THAT EVER 
TOED THE MARK! WISH vrou 

COULD SEE ‘EM, FOLKS— 
THE RABBIT SHOOTS PAST— 
HE'S TEN YARDS Away! 
TWENTY! THIRTY ! THERE 


Poor 


mickey ! 


THE BIG 
RACE HAS 
STARTED 


PLUTO! CHASE 
THAT RABBIT! 
uN! 


AND PLUTO, 
LEFT AT 
THE Post 
DOESN‘T SEEM 
TO KNOW 
WHAT ITS 
ALL 
ABour ! 


& 


CROWDS LAUGHING AT 
THAT MUTT! THEY’ 


NUMBER &, OWNED BY MICKEY, 
MOUSE, SEEMS TO HAVE HAD 
STARTER TROUBLE! HE'S JUST 
NOW UNDER WAY, ONLY HALF 
A LAP LATE IN ATWO 

LAP RAcE! 


(Put Has 


NOT FINISHED 


THE FIRST LAR 
AND THE 
OTHERS ARE 
NEARLY UP 
TO HIM ON 
THE SECOND 
Lap! 


PERHAPS PLUTO 
DOESN'T TAKE 
HIS RACING 
SERIOUSLY 

ENOUGH ! 


=== 
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way 


LH 
Bad 


] i UA 
= fy” i 


a & sony 


SS 


“WHATS EV’RYBODY 
SO DARNED EXCITED FOR? 
NO SENSE IN RUNNIN’ WITHOUT 
ANY REASON! I DIDN‘T ASK "TO 
BE PUT IN A RACE, ANYWAY?! 


OH, MY GosH! WHAT 
A DUMB PoOocH! WHY, OH 
WHY, DID I EVER 

BRING HIM 
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Piorto's 
DEBUT 
AS A 
RACER 

WAS NOT 
so Hor! 


NEARLY 
A LAP 
BEHIND, HE 
SUDDENLY 
STOPS AND 
SNIFFS! 


GOOD Gosh! 

Zz \ THEY RE ALL 

FEY SToppine! 
= 


HAR! HAR! 
Ho! Ho! 


HOLY NX 


smoKe! 


GOSH! I'm SuNK! 
\T WAS BAD ENOUGH 
THAT PLUTO wouLDNT| 
RACE - NOW HES 
GONE AN’ RUINED. 
THE WHOLE 


WHAT A 
RACE / 


WHEN 
PLUTO 
Quit AND 
WENT OFF 
ON THE 
TRAIL OF 
SOMETHING, 
THE OTHER 
DOGS 
STOPPED AND! 
FOLLOWED 
Him! 


S\SNIFFING |, 
MARATHON’, 


THE FEATURE RACE! 
RUINED! THATS WHAT 
COMES OF LETTING A 
MUTT GO ouT OF 
HIS CLASS! 


YOU'RE To BLAME 
FOR THIS, SHOEBUCKLE! 
SWOU_HAD CHARGE OF 

THE ENTRIES! 
f] 


{ 
COME TON 


HERE.Y’ BIG 
oo DUMB-BELL} 


jOTZA MAT“? 


@M KEY 


HAS BECOME 
}THE LAUGHING: 
STOCK OF 
THE TOWN 
EVER SINCE 
PLUTOS 
FIASCO 
AT THE 
RACE 
TRACK! 
@ 


(THATS HIMT THATS 
THE 


ALL HE NEEDS 1S 

TRAININ’ AND ‘You CAN 

ENTER HIM IN THE 
“TURTLE RACE NEXT 


GOSH DARN! I'm FED 
UP WITH ALL THESE , 
WISE-CRACKERS! SOMEP'N'S 
GOT TO BE DONE 
ABourT iT! 


KNOW WHAT I JUST 
HEARD? POOR OLD 
MR. SHOEBUCKLE LOST 
HIS JOB ON THE 
RACING COMMITTEE 

ON ACCOUNT OF 
PuiuTo! 


OH, GEE— THATS 
TERRIBLE! WHAT A 
MESS I'VE BEEN 
MAKIN’ Of 
THINGS! 


cS 


Warr Disnev—— 
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LETTER FOR You, MICKEY! 
HOW'S YOUR RACER ? 


dust ONE THING 
AFTER ANOTHER! 
LIFE IS ONE LONG 
PAIN IN THE NECK! 


so 
-—-- You ARE iceman 


NOTIFIED THAT YOU HAVE 
BEEN BARRED FROM ANY 
FURTHER RACING AT THE 
POOCH PARK RACE TRACK! 


IM SURE SORRY 70 \/ ves! HE 
HEAR MR. SHOEBUCKLE| SEEMS TO 
LOST HIS JOB BE SUCHA 
ON THE RACING 
COMMITTEE! ror iis 


I GUESS ILL GO 
SEE HIM! IT WAS 
ALL MY FAULT FOR 
TALKING HIM INTO 
LETTING PLUTO 
RAcE! 


\S THERE 
ANYBODY THAT 
HASN'T HEARD 
ABOUT THAT 


VW 


War Disnev =, : — 


7 ) 
V Iv’ ‘ I'VE_ENTERED ZOWIE IN 
VEO AWFUL I’M AFRAID Not, X, Gee! ’cor HIS NAMES 
Coup I SORRY ABOUT MICKEY! WELL, A SWELL DOG, ¥ ZOWIE! AND THE que #ooa SURE STAKES! 
SrcAnE ese - You LOSIN’ YOUR. MR. SHOEBUCKLE!|/ HE’D BETTER POOR-, 1 erring Ne Seas 
1 I CERTAINLY ! OVER PLUTO'S - WHAT'S HIS BE A SWELL 
MR. SHOEBUCKLE, |! (one ria IN! J [BAD RACE! IS THERE iF GGG oR HOUSE! |\ corecLose My MORTGAGE! 
\F HES ANYTHING I CN PRETTY IMPORTANT 


WELL— WE'LL 

END OUR DAYS 
IN THE , (- 

Poor-HOusE!, 


WHADDYA 
MEAN ? 


HOME ? DO TO FIX 


DOG, ISN/T 
THINGS ? a 38 2 . . 


oo 
fay 
pre 


SHAKE, 


BARRING ACCIDENTS, HE why, SURE, mickey! 


GEE! y 
ICKEY hYou‘RE CERT'NLY \( WILL win' I'vE CLOCKED HIS 


= +’ KNOW, WELL—\ I DON’T THINK HE'D PARDNER! 
LEARNS THAT IN_A GPOT, \ TRIALS AND THERE ISN'T A MR. SHOEBUCKLE. YES?) Jim mavBe,\ EVER WIN A RACE, 
TIMOTHY MR SHOEBUCKLE || DOG AT THE TRACK gy EVER SINCE PLUTO You coutb\ BuT HE CouLD 
SHOEBUCKLE | | SUPPOSE ZOWIE HIS Time! MESSED UP THAT | [TRAIN HIM | LEARN TRACK MANNER 


DOESN‘T WIN 
THE RACE 2 


RACE, WE GET THE 
HORSE LAUGH FROM DOG GOOD 
Ev’RYBODY— ~| [ENOUGH SOS 


1 WAS WONDERI : s PEOPLE 
‘ WOULDN'T 
} : LAuGH ! 


1 WITH YOUR / AND RUN WELL ENOUGH 


TO VINDICATE 


1S ABOUT 
To LOSE 
HIS nNOouse 
THROUGH 
FORECLOSURE. 
THE ONLY 
HOPE 1S 
THAT HIS , 
DOG, zOwle, 
WILL WIN 
THE #1,000 
SWEEPSTAKES! 


ry 


oF 


WarrDigsney-— 


- 119. 
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THATS So! You] 
WERE BARRED 


GEE! I ALMostT 
FORGOT! THE RACING 
COMMITTEE WONTLET } 9 ¢ 
PLUTO AND ME ON CS 
THE TRAcK ! 


_/ GET PLUTO, 
AND WE’LL GO 
DOWN TO THE 
“TRACK FOR A 
workour ! 


Bur IM sTuL A 

MEMBER AND THEY 
CAN‘T STOP ME 
FROM RACING! 


@... 


TIRED OF 
BEING A 
LAUGHING 
stock 
FROM PLUTO’S 
RACING 
ADVENTURE, 
HAS ASKED 
TiMoTHY 
SHOEBUCKLE 
TO TRAIN 
PLUTO WITH 
HIS OWN 
boa, 
zowie / 


THATS How wet Do 
\T! PLUTO AND ME WiLL 
BE WORKIN’ FoR YOU 
AS TRAINER AND 
HANDLER ! 


sure! 
AND You 

LOST YouR 
JOB ON THE 
committee! 


(aust A MINUTE, yes! YOu Have! 
MR. BRINDLE! I’ve Gor Y But THIS HALF-wiTTe! You BE 
A RIGHT TO BE HERE { KANGAROO HAS BEEN 


ANP WORK OUT BARRED FROM hrapaeaSatn 
[-~——.v Boal COMPETITION, a WAT OU 
S PERMANENTLY! emp! | [CAS DIY 

=D = 


WELL, 178 
ALL VERY 
IRREGULAR! 
1 DOUBT IF 


WELL, WE GOT AWAY WITH THAT! 
NOW WE’RE ALL SET FOR A GOOD 
TRAINING SESSION! LETS Go! 


KANGAROO! 
HALF-witTep! 
I/D LIKE To SEE 
HIM DO SOME OF 
THE THINGS 
PLUTO 


THEY TOLD ME You 


WERE HERE! LEAVE 
RE. LEAVE 


ANYHOW, HES NOT 
HERE To compere! 
HES A RUNNING 
MATE FOR ZOWIES 
TRAINING! 


OF ALL THE CONFOUNDED 2) 


THESE GROUNDS, 
INSTANTLY! 


pos! 


HOPE HE'S FAST ENOUGH TO, TAKE fe wy 
THE $1,000 SWEEPSTAKES! IT'S THE HE'S GOT TO win, 


OncY war we| [ GosH! ro \/ mickey! THERES 
f Gee SAVE OUR| | BE FIERCE NO OTHER WAY I 
‘ SEY IF HE DIDN'T | CAN RAISE THE 
¥ WIN ~-AN’ THEY ! 
FORECLOSED 
ON YouR 
MORTGAGE! 


HMMM! HELL HAVE TO 
MAKE BETTER TIME 
THAN THAT! BUT HELL 

BE FASTER AGAINST /* 
COMPETITION! 


LOOK, MR. SHOEBUCKLE! 

ei J PLUTO CROSSED THE LINE, 
we] Too! HE WENT ALL THE (/¢ 
WAY ‘ROUND! YIPPEE! geese = 


Wart Digner— 
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SAY, SHOEBUCKLE T WHYNT 


WF L HAD A Goat] 7 


Xu “ THAT EXPLAINS IT! aw | = 
4 HAR! HAR! I‘LL BET HE AIN'T / HAW! 
S RUNNIN MARE HED GV prou'b ery SU erase YUH MEAN EVEN FAST COLOR! HE CAN'T RUN! ! 
COMPEEION ELS SPEEDIER, || FAST To TH’ 


IT DON’T 
MEAN “THAT 
PLUTO IS 
NOT FAST, 
“too! 


GRounD! 


[SusT AS HE WAS 
GOIN’GOOD, HE 


WELL, IT WAS ~y 
A GOOD LESSON! 
HE WON‘T DO 
THAT AGAIN! 


Peon DAILY 


PRACTICE 
WITH ZOWIE, 
PLUTO HAS 
GOTTEN 
BETTER AND 
BETTER. 
IT DOES 
MAKE HIM 
SORE THOUGH, 
THAT HE 
CAN NEVER 
CATCH THE 


* 
—————5 | SHouto Have Trouser 
"Racor! PLUTO:—I'M GETTIN’ SICK 0% “THERE MUST BE Orie S Bt OR SD? 
. HAVIN’ THAT THING GET AWAY SOME WAY TO I‘LL HEAD tT OFF! ee 
EV’RY Time! CATCH rr!” 
HE RUNS PRETTY WELL FOR \__-= 7 17'S NOT FAIR! ZAND IF YOu EVER GET 
HIS BUILD! HE WON‘T BEA “Cl Bively ike PLuTOS AN THAT DOG ENTERED IN Y’wonT 
LAUGHING -STOCK i PART | EXPERT RACIN’ A RACE By ANY FLUKE, | NEED To! 
eS ‘eee! ie 1couLD . DOG NOW AND HELL BE 


ONLY GET THE 
COMMITTEE TO LET 


AND THROUGH 
THE EXPERT 
TRAINING OF 
SHOEBUCKLE| 
PLUTO 1S 
A& FAIRLY 
WELL-BEHAVED 
RACER! 


HE OUGHTA BE 
ALLOWED TO 
REDEEM 
HIMSELF! 


SCRATCHED! 


HERE COMES ONE 
OF THE UUDGES Now! 
T'LL TRY MY LucK! 
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YOu MUST COME WE Bi WORK] 
AGAIN TO DINNER, dBtaad 


Our THE Docs— 

t 

EWE DONT H 17'S ONLY A FEW 

ae DAYS “TIL THE 
BIG RACE! 


THE PIE WAS }-> 
GRAND! 


Gos! 1 
WISH I COULD 
THINK OF A WAY 
fO GET PLUTO 
ENTERED IN 
THAT RACE! 


PRETTY TousH, \ 
WITH THE WHOLE 
I) COMMITTEE 
\ x 


y 


[TRATLL DO FOR TODAY— 
I DON’T WANT HIM TO GO 
STALE! 


OF THE 
BIG RACE 
DRAWS NEAR, 
SHOEBUCKLE’S 
DOG, Zowle, 
LOOKS LIke 
THE CLASS 
OF THE FIELD! 
THIS DOES 
NOT SUIT 
THE PLANS 
OF A CERTAIN 
GAMBLING RING, 
AT Attu! 


\Y MISTAH SHOEMAKAH 
AIN’ GWINE BE YERE. 
TODAY! HE TUK AN’ 

GOT DE RHEUMATIZ 
AN‘ DEY DONE TUK 


8 
Ss 


HE WANT Yo" 
SHOULD Give. ‘IM 
DE REG’LAH wuKour! 
AH DONE BRUNG ‘IM 
To DE PADDOCK ! 


OF COURSE, I WOULDN'T 
WANT HIM 0 BEAT 
‘YOUR DOG, WHEN You 
NEED THE PRIZE 
MONEY SO MucH! 
BUT UUST ‘TO SHOW 
UP SOME O’THE 
SMART ALEcs! 


BEFORE WE TAKE THE DOGS’ 


SS wet Wa? Disner— 


OUT, GIVE ZOWIE A GOOD BIG GOSH! 
DRINK O’ WATER To SLOW | I WISH I 
HIM DOWN A LiTTLe! THE / HAD To Give 
aE Na cary Pam sone 
alle TO SLOW HIM l 
‘Too cLose!, Down! L 
sl, 


tec y- 


Re 


AND HE WAS \] 
TAKIN’ IT 


EAsy! 
g 


58 sEconps 
FLAT FOR 
THE HALF! 


No use 
TRYIN’ TO GET 
fo SHOEBUCKLE- 
HE CANT 
Be FixeD! 


WE BETTER 
-, SEE THE 
BIG Boss”AND 
SUP HIM THE 
Lowpown, HELL 
KNOW WHAT 


I'M NOT FEELIN’ VERY GOoD! 
THINK I‘LL GO HOME AND 


xv 
CAL COOL OFF 
aa ! 


BET YouD LIKE 
To BE ABLE To 


ENTER HIM IN 
THE BIG RACE, 


WE COULD EVEN \ 
GET ‘YOUR DOG IN 
“THE RACE—-~FOR 


WELL, LISTEN, 
PAL! WE LIKE 
‘You, SEE, PAL? 
AN’ WE CAN DO 
A LOT To HELP 
You, SEE,PAL! 


AND WHATS 
THE CATCH IN 
ALL THIS, P-~ 
MISTER ? 
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WHADDYA| 
MEAN, Y% 
COULD GET. 


NO, SIR! BUT WE KNEW 
we're FoR \/You were SQUARE. 


You, PAL! an’ HONEST g 


ALL YOU HAVE 7 Do, 
1S TO SEE THAT A CERTAIN 
DOG WON“T BE IN VERY 


WITH THE "BIG BOSS” AN’ 
NOT ONLY THAT, BUT 


Uy SEE. PAL—- WE RATE A-PLUS, 
a | 


A “I FS 
W-E-LL, I DONT KNow! i= 


SOUNDS A LITTLE RISKY 


THERE'D BE A'NICE ! IT'S NOT AN’ 
INTHE Ble RACE, PIER WOU TOO! GOOD SHAPE ON RACE DAY! Ree HAE, PLUNO IN evrvaopy | Coulb ( x 
TOO! THAT E, THOUGH! WED LETIN { TRUST 7 “i 
SWELL! 7 RAGE, THOU ON A DEAL you! 
BUT WHATS LIKE THIS! -— Ws 


Jz Se BB 
131 fami Wat DISNEY — 


SURE THING! HE'D HAVE | 
=f THINK “TURNED IT DOWN COLD, 
BIG Pej HELL PLAY IF HE DIDNT 
GAMBLING RING. BALL WITH Like rr! 


BACKING 
ANOTHER DOG] 


HAS OFFERED 
MICKEY A 


1S "THAT 
MICKEY? 
BRING HIM 
In! 


Vrtow are “THINGS EV'RYTHINGS SLICK 
AT THE TRACK? DO AS, A WHISTLE, 
You NEED ME sir! Just LEAVE 
DOWN THERE ? 'T TO ME AND Y7 
WONT HAVE A 
WORRY INTHE 
WORLD | 


Is MR. > 
SSHOEBUCKLE'S SHHH!—1_ DONT 
RHEUMATISM < ey | T——-! Awan Him 0 worry] 
OVER ANYTHING! 


BRIBE TO 
SEE THAT 


ZOWIE DOESN‘T 
win ! 


MICKEY OLD 
THEM HE 
WOULD “THINK 
THE OFFER 
OVER! 


HELL GO 
OUT AND 
CATCH HIS 


‘BuT— BUT, GoooNEss! | 
DIDN’T You REFUSE To 
HAVE ANYTHING "To 


‘OH, GOOD HEAVENS! 
\F WE LOSE THAT 
RACE, WE LOSE 


No! DON'T Y’SEE, MAAM? 
IF I TURNED“EM DOWN COLD, 
THEY’D FIND SOME OTHER 


7 
FOR YOu, MICKEY ! THAT WAS ¥ SEE, THEY 
I. MIGHTY SWEET OF ‘vou, NOT pee I GOT ALOT O 


Because oF DOUGH BET ON 


SHOEBUCKLE'S EVERYTHING ! I KNow DO wrTH IT? WAY ‘TO PULL THEIR DIRTY 
SICKNESS, SOME OTHER DOG iT! THAT'S merit WORK! BUT THEY’LL DEPEND 
MICKEY DID BUTT BETTER | |AN IF THEY CAN IWHAT MAKES ON ME As LONG AS IT 
NOT DARE | | TELL You! WERE! |F1x ZOwle THEY Iv so CAN KEEP ‘EM 
TELL HIM IN A HECK OF 


GueEssin’! 


THINK THEY'RE 
OF THE BRIBE 


OFFERED BY 
THE GAMBLERS. 
TO DOPE 
ZOWIE BEFORE 
THE BIG 
RACE ! 
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Va a 1S TERRIBLE! T Y 1 ? z 
1 DON'T KNOW HOW a of A i] iT AHEM! VERY WELL! BUT MICKEY, I DON'T KNOW 
PD canoume I CAN BEAT THEIR |\ CONT WANT TIMOTHY is he Eo oe os Yes, I sisal REMEMBER — MUCH AS !T WHAT WE'LL DO IF ZOWIE 
RING HAS GAME, BUT THE TO_KNOW ANYTHING DUTY TO WARN YOU AND You’LL. PAINS ME, I EXPECT DOESN“T WIN 
ma taues LONGER I CAN ABOUT IT “THAT THE (AHEM!) GET I(T WHEN EVERY PENNY! THAT PRIZE ; 
TRIED TO STALL ‘EM WHILE HE'S . ‘ OTHERWISE— ! 
BRIBE THE BETTER! ese eae Roe SCOD “ONE, 
MICKEY : eos! MR: PINSCHER: SOMEHOW--- 
To DOPE BEFORE 
SOME wAY—- 
FOme BEFORE GOSH" He Just HAS 
Ace! THAT BIRD 
‘e HAS A LOTTA 
IN ORDER 
TO KEEP 
ITHEM GUESSING, 
HE PRETENDS 


“To CONSIDER 
iv! 


i = EOP] AND SHOEBUCKLE'S \ 7 mercy! AND 
eae ee aoe NOT SO GooD! Vr ANY CHANCE YEH! ALL 1 A CROOK? sure! IF I pope SICK IN BED, AND THE I THOUGHT ALL 
- TLL BE GLAD OF PLUTO HAFTA DO 1S TO oe ec! SHOEBUCKLES DOG, MORTGAGE MAN‘S GOIN’ TO THis TIME You 
To BE ouT GETTING IN BE AMEAN CROOK, : SO HE CAN‘T win, “THROW “EM OUT IF THEY 
AN’ THEY LL FIX 


PLUTO GETS ENTERED 
AND THEY GIVE ME 
SOME MONEY 
Besipes! 


CAN'T PAY — AND UNLESS 
ZOWIE WINS, THEY CANT 
An— GOSH! worTa LiFe! 


THE BIG 
RACE ? IT FOR Me! THE /-| 


SWINE J 


< i 
Oat DisnNevs— as 


WE VE NEVER 
WELCHED YET— 
HAVE WE, 


AND YOUR, bos NV 
ENTERED IN THE RACE- 
UUST WHAT Youve 

BEEN AFTER! 


BUT LOOK AT. 
“THE JACK You'D 
BE MAKIN), 
YOURSELF! 


OUR LITTLE 
PROPOSITION ? 


ATTABOY ! YOURE DOIN’ 
THAT'S THE WAY THE SMART 


To “TALK! THING, PAL! 


ALL RIGHT, 
THEN! I'LL 
TAKE CARE 
OF ZOWIE 


HOW DOT 
KNOW You 
Guys‘LL PLAY 


SQUARE ? 
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OH, HELLO, 


COME ON IN! 


Dippy! 


MET MINNIE A WHILE Y'SEE How iris! 
BACK! SHE WUZ TELLI 
ME YA GOT TH 
BLUES, SO I 
COME AROUND 


lad 
1 HADN’T LET THE CROOKS 
THINK I WAS WITH ‘EM, THE 
SWINE'‘D FIND SOME 

OTHER WAY TO 
GeT Zowle! 


AND I/LL HAVE 
TO FORGET ABOUT 
PLUTO! ZowiE 
HAS GOT TO 


SE 
YEAH —-BuT! ee 

WHEN THEM CROOKS| 2 
SEE ZOWIE WIN, Ee 
AIN‘T YOU IN 


axe 


HOPE SHOEBUCKLE THINKS 
ENUFF 0’ YA To COME 


“THANKS, | 
oippY! 
COME IN AGAIN 
SOMETIME, 
WHEN IM 
FEELIN’ 


GOODNESS, 
Mickey! YouRE 
TAKING THIS 
DOG RACING 
BUSINESS Too 
SERIOUSLY! 


iT IS serious! 1 
LET THOSE GAMBLERS 
THINK I WAS GOIN'TO 
DOPE ZOWIE, AND IF 
HE WINS THEY 
RACE, THEY'LL 

BE MAD ENOUGH 


TO DO 
ANYTHING! 


WHY SHOULD THEY 
CARE? THEY EXPECT 
TO HAVE TO PAY 
‘YOU AND THEY’LL 
SAVE THAT MONEY’! 


DON’T Y’SEE? 
THEY VE BET 
A FORTUNE 
ON_ ANOTHER 


DOG TO win! 
| 


WELL, THEY SHOULDNT HAVE 
BET SO MUCH— ITS 

WRONG! ANYWAY WHY DONT 
YOU HAVE THEM 
ARRESTED FOR 
BRIBERY ? 


omicosH ! 
‘CAN'T ARREST 
PEOPLE WITHOUT 
EVIDENCE ! 


DON'T You ? AND I STIL 
THINK YOURE TAKING 
IT Too SERIOUSLY! 


QaxrDisner-2s 24 


WHY DO YOU NEED EVIDENCE? 
‘You KNOW THEY'RE CROOKED 


LA: 


RACIN’ UXTRA! 
ALL TH ENTRIES 
FER TH’ BIG 

DAWG RACE! 


A THE BIG 
ARENT You GLAD? / GrarTeRS HAVE 


T THINK 1S, DONE IT! THEY'VE 
WONDERFUL FIXED IT FOR ME- 


PAL! 


AND IF ANYBODY 
THINKS IM GOIN’*TO LET 
PLUTO RACE, WHEN HE'S 
ENTERED BY GRAFT AN’ 

hae “THEY'RE CRAZY! 


[AN’ WHATS MORE, IF THOSE 


AWAY WITH A CROOKED 
RACE—THEY RE crazy! 
WIN OR LOSE. Im GOIN 


[ay TO FIGHT! 
AZ, 

i VTE 

] 


Warr ~\' 
[DISNEY-= “Gx 


GAMBLERS EXPECT To GET 


Goop FOR 
you! 
THAT'S my 
OLD mickey! 
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MESSE I BETTER COME Bg 


GOSH! 1s 
3 BEFORE THE Race! 
ALONG, 50'S IF THEY 
GET “TOUGH! 


OH, THEY 
WON’T DO 
ANYTHING — ~ 
IN THE 


I Never DID \ : opis. ie DO You KNOW WHAT 
MEAN 0 GO f ° 


HE'S TALKIN’ ABOUT, (> wom DARN \/ weLL, ITS we “AND See US GOSH! T DONT LIKE THE 
ANYTHING 3 WELL wHaT = || NICE To HAVE SOMETIME! WAY THEY TOOK THAT! 
“THROUGH WITH YOUR 3 HAPPENS ‘TO I MEAN! SEEN You! - THEY ACT AS IF IT DIDNT 
CROOKED DEAL AND +1 TH ZOWIE BEFORE AN’ WHAT L ~ INTERFERE WITH 
eer ges OS Sg i g [THE RACE TOMORROW, IVE BEEN TH y 
ee ae ON TEXS ¢ You SNAKES’LL 


WONDERIN® 


ALL ALONG! 


OF YY, 
1 
MONEY! a <. - GO To THE 
ue Ne 9 


= 
i THEIR PLANS 
fe AT ALL! 


v 


INK 
Too 
@ 


BAT DAWG © MISTAH 
SHOEBUCKLE'S SHO’ Am 


HELLO! POLICE STATION? THIS 
1S MICKEY MoUsE! CAN You |: 
HAVE A COUPLE O’ DETECTIVES, 
DOWN TO THE POOCH PARK 
RACE TRACK 
TOMORROW ? 


No, SUH! AH’m STRINGIN’ 
wid DE WISE MONEY— 
MAH TWO BUCKS GOES ON 
BLACK LIGHTNIN’! 
DATS DE INSIDE 


I CAN’T EXPLAIN NOW— BUT 

IM PRETTY SURE THEY’LL 
BE NEEDED! THANKS, 
CAPTAIN! G’ BYE! - 
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WELL, I GOT_THIS FAR, ANYWAY, 
MickeY! TELL M=— 
How 1S Zowle 


BUT ALL. 
THE IPS AN’ 
WHAT THEY 
CALL THE 

Wise’ MONEY 
1S ON BLACK 
LIGHTNIN’! 


1‘LL HAVE To DEPEND 
ENTIRELY ON YOU, Mickey! 
DON*T KNOW WHAT I 
COULD HAVE DONE 
witHouT You! 


I DONT LiKe 
THAT! (T SOUNDS AS. 
“THOUGH THEY WERE 
GOING TO PULL 
SOMETHING 
cRooKED! 


BLACK LIGHTNING? 
‘THAT DOS CANT BEAT 
ZowlieE— iF EVERY- 
“THING'S ON THE 
uP-AND-uP! 


HE LOOKS GREAT, 
sir! He's THREE 
TO FIVE IN THE 
BETTIN’ Now! 


WELL, DON'T 
WORRY MR, 
SHOEBUCKLE! 
IM GOIN’ "TO 

WATCH OVER ZOwIE, 
RIGHT UP TO 
THE RAcE! 


Aw, SHucKs ! 
ITS NOTHIN’! 


DON’T SEE AS 
NUTHIN CN HAPPEN A 


I'LL HAVE A HoT 
DOG with — WHAT 
AM I SAYIN’? MAKE 
ITA HAMBURGER! 
—. 


1M GOIN LUNCH!) 
BE SURE AND STAY 
“TIL I Ger BAcK! 


ie ONE OR 
THE OTHER 
On se OF US HAS 
DAY OF THE | |2 

OTTA BE 
BIG € 1,000 | [in Hint 
SWEEPSTAKES, | leviey minuTE, 
ZOWIE 1S FIT STi THE 
AS A FIDDLE. RACE 
STARTS! 


WILD HOSSES 
WUN'T DRAG 
ME away! 


MICKEY, WITH 
DIPPY TO 
HELP HIM_ 

\S KEEPING 

CLOSE WATCH 

TO SEE 
THAT NO 

ONE TAMPERS 
WITH THE 

bos! 


(IS OVER! I GET THE 

JITTERS IF ANYBODY 

Even MENTIONS 4 
THE WORD 


z ToS 
THATS GREAT! I DIONT 

THINK HE'D BE WELL 
ENOUGH “To 


DID You LEAVE HIM 
ALONE FOR EVEN 
ONE Minute ? 


K WHY, I EVEN FED) /, QUICK! GET THE 
IM A SAMPLE 0’ Doe }/ “Ver! THERE'S 
Biscurr A Guy 
GIVE To Me! 


MISTAH SHOEBUCKLE 
AM IN DE PADDOCK 
AN’ DONE ASK TO 
see vo! 


‘DEED I DiIpN’T! 
I WATCHED OVER’ 
HIM LIKE HIS 


Bere 


————— « 
We fe RUG wither _ ve 
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Ves— Hes pruccem\ SO I GUESS THAT ENDS It! (Sur WHAT CAN BE DONE? THERES THE BUGLE \ Tq See 
CQ ALL RIGHT! HELL ¢2Q> “THE ONLY CHANCE ‘To PAY OFF I’VE GOT No OTHER DOG TO TO GET THE Docs ®4 a 
were’ 4 GET OVER tr BUT OUR MORTGAGE— AND NOW RUN IN PLACE ie) RA— 
CROOKED QS NOT IN “TIME “TO ae THATS Gone! oF ZowlE! y 
GAMBLING RUN TODAY! é Nee 
ae oc 
= ' J 
Gosh! AFTER BY GOLLY: 
BIG MONEY SY OF wae ae = GX’ I NEARLY FoRGoT| } 
ON BLACK P CAN'T LeT‘em 4 DY PLUTOS ENTeRED| 
LIGHTNING i Lick us! uk duh > \ in stats RACE! 
SUCCEEDS ¢! 1 » 
IN DOPING N 
ZOWIE, THE § j sey 
FAVORITE, 7 yf \- 
JUST BEFORE é 
THE RACE! 


f Bzz- Z-Z- [I WONDER WF WE VET NSS 
CHECKED 4 , PULLED A BONER BY ie GY 
Surr—— PLUTOS AN I GOT A NOT FIXIN’ THAT pox] a 
DERBY— GOIN TO RUN HUNCH HES MUTT, Too ? 
AN IF HE WINS, GONNA Win ! 


NAH-H! 
WHAT CHANCE 


ste WE HAVE A SURPRISE FOR \ 
ee 


1S DIFFERENT, 

You, FOLKS! PLUTO, THE PUP Now! Zowi= WAS 
KOS] THAT STARTED THE SNIFFING DOPED ANG, iF 

(=| COMEDY ON OPENING DAY, IS » 
CXG\ “Gone To RUN AGAIN! We | GOIN'%O GIVE 

~ ONLY HOPE HE DOES RUN, - SHOEBUCKLE 

INSTEAD OF GOING OFF ON 

A HAMBURGER 


Fr GRAcIous! 
YOU DONT THINK 
PLUTO CAN BEAT 
ALL THOSE DOs, 

DO You ? 


WHATS DIPPY GOT TO — ? 
MY GOODNESS, HE'S 
MYSTERIOUS! 


GOTTA GO —— 


“THATS THE PARADE 
“To THE PosT! 
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RACE STARTS IN A , 
SS MINUTE AND DIPPYS. 
x NOT BACK YET 


THEY'RE NEARLY READY TO 
GO AND WE JUST GOT A 
STARTLING PIECE OF News! 
ZOWIE, OWNED BY TIMOTHY 
SHOEBUCKLE, WAS SUDDENLY 
NUTAKE! 


BE witt 


IN SICK AND HAD TO 


HDRAWN ! A 


J 
HE WAS A HOT FAVORITE 
AND THE CROWD DOESN'T LIKE 
ir A-TALL! RUMORS SAY 


“THAT A CERTAIN GROUP HAS, 
BET THEIR SHIRTS ON BLACK 
LIGHTNING AND THEY ARENT 
EXACTLY BROKEN- HEARTED 
OVER ZOWIES INDIGESTION! 


7 = 
OSH! WHERE 
HE HECK 1S 


Ra 


Wau Disnex= 


THE $1,000 
SWEEPSTAKES, 
THE BIG 
RACE OF 
THE YEAR, 
HAS JUST 
STARTED! 


Gee! 


PLUTO 


GOT AWAY NICE! 
Mimi \ 'F ONLY DIPPY’D 
4 GET HERE, WE'D 


Ai. MH 
ee sag Lhd 


er 


o OSS 


Y THEYRE BUNCHED AT THE 
TURN~CANT SEE WHO'S 
LEADING! \T LOOKS LIKE— NO- 
‘ES! 117s No.3 BLACK 
LIGHTNING — HES PULLING 


“THATS “THE DOG THE CROOKS YZ 
ARE BACKING! PLUTO }t 
WAS OUR LAST _< i. 

CHANCE — AND HE'S 


OUTCLASSED ! 


THEY VE FINISHED THE SRS, | 
re 


AP! BLACK LIGHTNING HAS ABOUT 
A TEN-YARD LEAD—ONE MORE 
LAP ‘To GO! UNLESS HE DROPS 

DEAD, HE LOOKS LIKE A 
CINCH TO TAKE THE 
VEE ONE GRAND! 


IN THE 
BAG! 


ke 


I WONDER \- 


GOSH A’MIGHTY! DiD I 


GhGS_HEV A TIME GITTIN’/ THROUGH }g 


AM 
IoIN 
Time PJ SN y 


Coa)! 


— 


I HOPE «ai 
COME ON DOWN 
PAST THE FINIS! 

LINE— Quick! 


ioral o 
Wart Dignew= 
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Boy! THIS 1S \ 
WHuUT 
CALL FUN! 


ae 


NOWS, 
THE Time! 
GO AHEAD 


AN’ WALLOP 
Me! 


LAST TURN! 


BLACK 
LIGHTNING 
WAY OUT 

IN FRONT! 
PLUTO'S 


GOING GREAT, 
BuT CAN 


HE CATCH 

THAT FLYING 
STREAK 
AHEAD 


2 


V BOY-OH-BOY | EVEN WHEN | 

YOu SEE IT You CANT BELIEVE 
tT! PLUTO, THE PUP THEY ALL 
LAUGHED ATT, 1S SECOND! AND 


K- KEEP 1T UP— OUCH! 
I THINK HES 
com 


a) 


—“@S PLUTO 


Mrcxevs 


PLAN 1S % ‘? co 4 g 
WORKING! i COMIN’ DOWN THE STRETCH 
S 3 = LIKE A TORNADO — HES CLOSING 


oY! 


WITH A 
BURST OF 
SPEED 


PLUTO 
TEARS To 
MICKEYS 
Rescue! 


Boy! THis PANICS (G 
Me! AIN‘T HAD & 
\000 SWEEPSTAKES FROM— S’ MUCH FUN SINCE 
WHAT'S THIS ? HE DIDNT THE CIRCUS LEFT Se 
sToP —— HE'S foo Se 
STILL RUNNING! 
CF 
A 
BA 


Y", 
Ors 


7M 


is hee 


Warr Dis NESS 
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HUH! iT WOULDA BEEN 
STILL SMARTER IF 
THE MUTT HAD BEEN 


MUZZLED! 7 
a rau) | 


[7 THAT WAS CERTAINGY A Vj 
BRIGHT IDEA To GET 

A. PLUTO TO COME To YOUR 

RESCUE AND WIN f 

STHE RACE! 


Ricut! 
“THEY'RE THE ONES 
THAT HAD ZOWIE 
DRUGGED! 


(-rormevror ! you CAN'T 


HOLD US — You AIN‘T 


OH, NO? THEN 
’ DONT KNOW THAT 
WE PINCHED YouR 
PHONY DOG BISCUIT 
FRIEND AND HE 

SQUEALED on Y! 


SHUT UP AND (TS ALL 
You FooL! \f WE NEED To 
KNOW WE'VE 
GOT THE RIGHT 

Guys! come 

ON 
START 
movin’! 


BRRHMPH! ves, ves! Quire so! 
But I WOULD CONSIDER IT ER —- 
A PERSONAL FAVOR, IF ‘YOU WOULD 
CHOOSE SOME OTHER CAREER 
FOR THE ANIMAL! 


DON'T WoRRY— 
I'VE HAD ENOUGH! 
I ONLY WANTED 
“TO SHOW PEOPLE 


(BRRHMPH! iT Gives 
ME GREAT PLEASURE. 
“TO AWARD THE 41,000 
PRIZE "TO THE 


“THANKS, MR BRINOLE! 
AREN‘T YOU GLAD 
YY’ GAVE PLUTO 
A CHANCE TO 
REDEEM 

HIMSELF ) 


MR. SHOEBUCKLE! 
PAY OFF YOUR 
MorTGAGE! 


I ONLY HOPE I'LL BE 
ABLE TO REPAY You 
SOME ae 
Aw, 


FoRGET it! 
1S NOTHIN’ 


AND THANK ‘You a SOME tuck, I CALL ir! 
RY) we! L ONLY WISH I'D 


AGAIN FOR ALL 
‘ou’VE DONE! CAN PLUTO cig) SEEN THERE 
—t RUN OR CAN Cal Py | To SEE How 

IT WAS 
PossisLe} 


©1935 by Wale Dey Eo Brin rah raengd Fy 


WHAT “THE DICKENS WERE 
THE OTHER DOGS DOIN’ 
WHEN PLUTO CROSSED 
THE LINE © 


I COULDNT 
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—wY’ see 
THEY HADNT 
COME IN 
SIGHT 


Coo 
OaF Disney 


pee eo meee 
Sree ce ee oee gees 
wees ener e sees eborore 
pce Ope tees es cor ce ersens 
OO. NO inca ir ira ir ary 
Pe ~rc ior ir ied 
we ees recor esesoes 
coe renerece 

ceeeccese 


‘ 


K 


UNE 1, 1935 


° 
Secccesasveevebe 
ce eetoceecesceccesce 
@eeccresecees 


Sevececcece 
eo 


oe 
eoervevoeces 
ee 


rohibition-era organized crime was the inspiration for a stream 

of classic 1930s Hollywood gangster movies, Floyd Gottfredson 

was right there as it happened, and his Mickey Mouse was a mirror 
of the times. In “Editor-in-Grief,” Mickey takes over a newspaper busi- 
ness, but learns the former owner is selling out because he can’t stand the 
pressure from the mob. 

Expose the dodgy deals of crooked politicians, and very soon 
their gangster friends will teach you to write about something else: first 
by throwing bricks through your window, then by wrecking your print- 
ing press, and then—if you still don’t get it—by letting the Tommy gun 
rip! Don’t even try having the gangsters locked up; the police will merely 
receive a phone call from above, and the crooks will be out of jail before 
you have time to get home. You are powerless, because the very institu- 
tions that should protect you from crooks are themselves infiltrated. In 
exchange for a cut of the profits, corrupt officials use their power and 
influence to protect the criminals. Generations later, racketeering con- 
tinues; this 1935 story is still relevant today. 

What’s areal man to do about the mob? Stand up to it! At first, Mickey 
perceives the Daily War-Drum as a quiet business to settle down in; as a means 
of making his girlfriend happy. But when he hears about the racketeers, that’s 
when he really gets interested! Modern readers who think of Mickey Mouse asa 
cute, cuddly-toy character just haven’t seen the full breadth of his personality. 


Indeed, those who are only now discovering Gottfredson—and 
who might misperceive Mickey as a bland establishment figure—will be 
pleased to meet a totally different Mouse: a resourceful little guy who is 
not afraid to take on crooked councilmen and police, and who embodies 
the best elements of the can-do American spirit. This Mickey Mouse is 
charismatic and inspirational: both to his fellow citizens—whom he grad- 
ually rouses from apathy to indignation—and to readers in our world, 
too. Venetian-born Romano Scarpa (1927-2005) became a great Disney 
comics writer/artist after falling in love with this story as akid. 

Throughout “Editor-in-Grief,” our heroic journalist’s epic fight 
is punctuated by comic relief from the innocently clueless Dippy Dawg 
(later to become Mickey’s long-term sidekick Goofy). But such gags are 
secondary to the plot. Gottfredson puts drama and suspense first: as 
readers, we end up genuinely concerned for Mickey and Dippy when they 
eventually venture into the dragon’s lair. 

Disney fans will also enjoy the extended cameo bya pre-Carl Barks 
Donald Duck, making one of his first comics appearances. While perhaps 
notas tough as Mickey or as imposing as the gangsters, he is not lacking in 
courage, either. Indeed, the little Duck shows a lot of promise. 


— Francesco Stajano and Leonardo Gori 


)WAR-DRUM 
i, FOR SALE 


ye CHEAP 


WELL, IT WONT 
DO ANY HARM To YA 
DoPE!) 


MINNIE'S ALWAYS, 
PESTERIN’ ME TO 
SETTLE DOWN IN 
A QUIET BUSINESS! 
I_WONDER HOW 


WHAT CAN 


I WAS 


WONDERIN’ ABOUT 
BUYIN YOUR PAPER- 
1D HAFTA BE 
REAL cHeAP! 


rhanians 


OF GOING 
INTO 
BUSINESS, 
MICKEY 
\NVESTIGATES 
A NEWSPAPER 
THAT 1S 


Bur 
WHATS THE 


REASON YOU'RE | 


WILLIN’ TO SELL 
OUT SO 


TLL ert You 
“THE "TRUTH, YOUNG 


THEY SURE ARE | 
I'VE BEEN SLAMMING 

AT THE GANGSTERS AND} 
CROOKED POLITICIANS 


THAT HAVE BEEN 
GETTING INTO 
THIS TOWN! 


I WAS FOOLISH ENOUGH TO 
THINK THAT I COULD STIR THE 
SLEEPING CITIZENS To ACTION! 
BUT ALL I DID WAS To STIR 


UP TROUBLE FoR 
MYSELF! 


GooD! THE DAY 


BUT TAKE MY ADVICE- 


Al FTER. 


A FEW DAYS: 


AT THE 
HANDS oF 


OWNER, 
MickEeEY 
‘Ss ABouT 
READY 
TO START 
IN THE 
NEWSPAPER 
eAme! 


INSTRUCTIONS, 


THE FORMER 


OH, MICKE 


ISN“T_IT Y 
Scrumptious! KZ 
) 


eS ee 
5, by Wale Disney Eres, Great Bini igh reve, 
pes 


dust To THINK! You'Re 
THE OWNER OF A REAL 
NEWSPAPER AND THE J 
PRESIDENT, AND—AND—} 
BOARD OF DIRECTORS 
AND EVERYTHING! 


EV RYTHING 1S RicHT! 


THE PORTER CLEANS OFF | 
A CHAIR, SO THE PRESIDENTS 
GIRL FRIEND CAN 
Str DOWN! 
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MY FRIEND! IT 1S 
REAL CHEAP BUT IF 
YOU DON’T THINK SO, 
NAME YOUR OWN 


WAR-DRUM IS Yours! 


= 
ONE SIDE PLEASE, WHILE >) “DISNEY® 


(im So 
PLEASED! I 
HTHINK RUNNING: 
A REAL NEWS~ 
PAPER IS THE 
GRANDEST THING! 


1‘LL HAFTA BE 
GETTIN’ SOME 


RIGHT HERE, M’ Boy, 
3 YY’ SEE ‘TWO OL” 


WHY, SAY— SON ! THE LAST SHOP 
I WORKED IN THREW THEIR, 
LINOTYPES AWAY, ‘CAUSE I COULD 
SET A STICK O° TYPE 
FASTER’N THEW 
COULD / 


: é WELL, UH- IT 
Ast Noirs YOUR AIN'T ZACKIY 
NEWSPAPER 
‘SPERIENCE— BUT 
7, 1 GOT A CAMERA 
AN’A NOSEY DISPOSITION: 
AN’ I c’N CUSS 
LIKE THE 
Dickens! 


HELP 
SOMEWHERE! 


O.K, 
FELLERS! 
YOU'RE ON! 


7 - 
McC SNOOP. FROM THE “MORNING i THE USUAL Dope! “WE WELCOME] ‘J a ' ! 
a s WHADDYA, THE OWNERS, PUBLISHERS AND OuR YEH: I KNOW! 
5 FT? DRUM” HAD CHANGED} )| Ad WANTA (| OUR CONTEMPORARY TO THE AND EDITORS’ NAMES ARE, Poucy is / 1'LL Quore THE 
UGH a HANDS, SO DROPPED. = WJUST NAMES OF OWNERS, MICKEY Mouse! PRINT THE J REGULAR FoRM! BUT 
HORACE AS | |__| IN FOR A, S PUBLISHERS, EDITORS AND, TRUTH.AS We BETWEEN OURSELVES: 
PRESS-MAN STATEMENT ! FUTURE POLICY =? SEE IT! No \ WHAT GROUP ARE YOU 
AND DIPPY Se OF THE RAG! |b CORRUPT PowER| STRINGIN 
AS REPORTER] | va ! 


AND CAMERA 
MAN, THE 
WHEELS OF 
MICKEYS 
NEW VENTURE] 
BEGIN 
TO 
surn / 


ICAN DICTATE—! 


(i MEAN wr! eI 
GET ANY EVIDENCE 
OF _GRAFT, ULL 

PRINT i 
No MATTER 
WHO iT Is! 


HEY! T PULLED A FAST 
ONE. —— I TOOK “THET GUYS 
PITCHER! NOW WE KIN USE 
\T ON THE FRONT 
PAGE! 


So LONe! THANKS 
FOR THE ADVICE, 
ANYWAY! 


A REPORTER 
FROM A 
RIVAL DAILY 
HAS CALLED 
ON MICKEY 
FOR A 
STATEMENT. 


WHEN MICKEY 
SAYS HE 
INTENDS TO 
RUN A FREE 
AND HONEST 
PAPER. 
HE IS NOT 
TAKEN 
SERIOUSLY! 


A PICTURE OFA 
RIVAL REPORTER 
TO ILLUSTRATE OUR 
FIRST EDrTion! 
GET OUT AND 
RUSTLE SOME 
News, DoPE! /\q 


°.K.,, Son! 17S YOUR. 
PAPER! BUT ‘rou’LL 
FIND OUT THAT THERES 


Soil 


(1049, by War Diane 


ererprite Great rina gh esered 
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Tre . 
PRESS - ROOM 
OF THE t GOTTA 
. ie HAVE MORE 
DAILY t 


waR DRUM” 
SEETHES wiTH 
ACTIVITY. 
AS MICKEY 
AND HIS 
FRIENDS 
PREPARE TO 
GET OUT THE 
First 
EDITION 
UNDER 
MICKEYS 
OWNERSHIP / 


SPACE TO 
Fiuw ver! 


copy, MICKEY 
PLENTY OF 


NOW! HE’LL BRING 
IN SOMEP’N — 
1 HoPE! 


(E 1S OUT RIGHT 


I GOT TH INTERVIEW WITH 
THE BIG OIL MAGNET! 
DURN GUY TRIED TO 

SELL ME STOCK, 
Too! 


WELL, THIS 1S NOT 
VERY EXCITIN’ 
BUT TLL FILL 


NO! THERE WUuZ AN 
ICOULDN’T)/ ORFUL CROWD IN FRONT 

O° THE MANOR HUTEL- 

THEY SAID SOME 


BUT WHEN You’RE 
IN A RUSH, YA 
CAN’T WASTE 


ge vi is 


War Disver 


Puc 


‘copy HONEY, THOUGH? A F MARCH 12, 1953 
cory d i - SaSTAY MARCH é 
FIRST BOITION A 5 | 
OF THE FIRST EolTH BIG FIRE ‘MAYORS 
“eon iLY WAR DRuM? 
ISON DAi MENASES |  SPEEQH 
nes: fs ES woTeL| GANGELD 
PRESS— r J 
— |DANgER AVERTeD 
A IS i HEAVY COLD \ay'pROMPT ACTIO 
Malena . FOSTPON ES Te ance lace 
Uy jough to dictate or in-f ree uests at the a 
exciven! GKEY MOUS [peace ouR Eeatorial weed ve Caneel Hoe! were th 0 
icles. Ournews cK comps! ‘ a aear Panic’ 
NEW OWNER|POUC ocforsate] HOBOHANK linia roche t hel fue started 9 NET 
AND  QDITOR|otany price butadveH ELD LN QUI Z)Young Woment Ci bac k of the \\ 
rtising Rates are very || peed 1p. lon the odvise of 
T Sa Jow (see page 6) for| patricia Pig FPO hysi cian. ‘The m: 
HE many frends Vert isers who want |rted to day the thelt Ee” oidrook a tU 
siaauiasans souls} pus | Sree ToL tiot apple pie left (OS Corton ea he 


i 


iS REA 


Boy! on, Bov! 


1! 


AINT SHE A 


ailuiqWar-Drom Eas 


ian VoL XXI Not 


THERES PLENTY OF ROOM THERE Y ARE, MICKEY, = A ~~ 
FOR IMPROVEMENT BUT OL’ SON! THE KS Up BaSBREEEl NOW THAT THEYRE PRINTED, 
o ITS NOT SO BAD, FIRST 1 NESS WHAT’RE WE GOIN’ TO DO 
AT THAT? eprtion! MY GOSH: WHATS THE WITH ‘EM? WE HAVENT GOT 


I dust . ANY SUBSCRIBERS ,OR 
THOUGHT O NEWS- STAND 
somep’Nn! ARRANGEMENTS 


OR ANYTHING! 
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EV'RVBOBY SCATTER AN’RUSTLE P [THE DAILY WAR> THERE'S 
UP, SOME SUBSCRIPTIONS! DRUM RESUMES DONALD Duck! FINAL: 
I'LL TAKE CARE PUBLICATION! 4 t 
ah een renee MAYBE HELL BE ExTRY! 

W\ InT’ResreD! Jia 


OF ALL THE DUMB BUNNIES, 
T TAKE THE PRIZE! GET OUT 
A NEWSPAPER WITHOUT 


‘LL HANDLE iT y 
| y 


SPECIAL EXTRYT THE! OH, MICKEY! WEVE 
DAILY WAR- DRUM“! GOT A STACK OF i 
Z SUBSCRIPTIONS NOW WE'RE 
‘ GETTIN 
SOMEWHERE! 


1 BETTER GET 
BACK TO THE OFFICE 
AND SEE HOW MANY 
SUBSCRIPTIONS 


WHADDYA SAY, DONALD - THE PROFITS WOULDN‘T 
HOWJA LIKE TO SELL THE BE SO BIG— BuT You'’D 
HAVE A SWELL 
CHANCE FOR 
ADVANCEMENT ! 


oKay! 
HERE'S WHERE 
YouR SHEET 
GETS A REAL 


D LEAN? LAND SAKES, You 
MRS WELL, THATS MES MRE A: SSniGeN VY eur Soe on? =5 
Mc SNOOTY EASY TO FIx— MY LAND —-1 Don‘r KNow—] | KEEP IT \\ Vou erie 
WOULDN'T y CLEAN 
TeE-HEE! couRSE,I KIDDER! 
SUBSCRIBE REMEMBER- = 
LS BECAUSE WE DO YOu WANTA DO HEAR PLENTY WE GOR - 
EASS DON’T HAVE A [> Dish) fr UP OL SCrS i THE BEST 
oe SOCIETY AND HOMES! 
THE CoLumn | . \ ! 
WAR-DRUMS 3) = 
CIRCULATION “. Y use : 
is = =| SURE Y’ DO- 
LOOKING o JUST WRITE 
up! = YW) IT DOWNS ~ 
\——_ Aa A = 
J [00 eae 
= | . ie 
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SOMETHING OUGHT ‘To BE © 
DONE ABOUT THE ERRORS 

IN THE PAPER! MRS.VAN | 
BUZEM UusT 


MA 


/OFFICH 


EN Vries VAN BUZEM? DIDNT WE 
GIVE HER BRIDGE PARTY 


A_BIG SPREAD— 
PHOTOGRAPH 


THE PHOTOGRAPH 
WAS ALL RIGHT—| 


BUT THE CAPTION 
BELONGED ON THE 
SPORT PAGE! 


[SOSH=OING THIS BANQUET! ONLY Vij] [IIe 
REPORTERS AND WAITERS KIN GET J||| 
IN FREE! AN’ WE GOT NUTHIN 


YEH! I Know! mY 
TAKIN’ CARE 0” THA 
RIGHT Now! 


va 


5 
are and the 
£ \ Teme order 


‘cat 
Morse 


A WAITER, 
THOUGH! 


= SN) 
\ 


Mili 


MY DAUGHTER'S WEDDING CORRECT! You 
REMEMBER I WROTE IT MYSELF 7—— 


T CALLED ‘TO SEE IF YoU HAD THE Sa EE 
BECAUSE I 3 


HER TRAIN WAS HELD 
uP BY FOUR 


/’ VES, MRS. PPAKRUST, 

WE PUT IT ALL IN} 

HERES THE EARLY| 
Eprtion! 


SRO z 


2 AN 
0 MY SUBSCRIPTION 


Slee be beemectnerd 


ID YOu MAY CANCEL 


IMMEDIATELY! 
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WHERE YA BOUND. 
MICKEY? 


RS, AN’ 


EDITION, 


1'M_ GOIN’ YO INTERVIEW, 
JUDGE BULL! I HEAR HES 


N 
I 


WANTA GET THE DOPE 
FOR OUR NEXT 


Oo%q 
—— 


PULL OVER TO THE curs! 

WHERE D' YUH THINK 

SUH’RE GOIN‘ IN sucH 
vt 


TT, 


HERE Y‘ARE- | 
DAILY “WAR-DRUM~ 
SPECIAL. 
EXTRY ! 


MUCH OBLIGED, 
KIDDO! 
coy - 


ut Disnev-| i 


BUT LISSEN, OFFICER! 
IM ON MY WAY TO 
COURT “TO INTERVIEW 
dupee BuLL! 


You BETCHA ARE! 
AND WHATS MoRE, 
I’m GoIN“To EScort 
‘YUH— PERSONAL! 


EX 
SKS 


KNOW THIS SHE! 
IN TH’ RUNNIN’ AGAIN ! 


I 


Ber THE" BOSS” a 


q 

i} 
FIGHT. vA Bic) 
PALOOKA! Ka 


_( NAW! GUESS HELL BE 
ETS 
0 
fl 


TU 
= 


= PYEgY 
‘ wee 


BETTER THINK IT OVER, SPORT! 


LEER 
o T re) s/f Yessir! 
WHAT CAN 
boil Raed I—? 
Th 
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so! 


JUS’ DROPPED IN 
TO OFFER “UH 
ME HELP! 


I5/ SORRY, 

BuT WE 
DON’T NEED 
ANY HELP! 


OH, YES YUH Do! 

THERES SOME TOUGH 
MOBS IN “TOWN THAT 
LIKE TO WRECK JOINTS 


BUT FOR, SAY— TWENTY 
BUCKS A WEEK YUH 


id SOME O’ THEM MOBS IS 
PERTY TOUGH~ 
PERTY Toucn! 


[ouicK, DiPPYT T 
WANT To TRAIL 
A GUY THAT 
Just Lerr! 
HURRY! 


A 


RACKETEER| 
HAS JUST 
LEFT 
5 THE i 
WAR-DRUM” 

OFFICE, 
THREATENING 
“TROUBLE 

UNLESS 
MICKEY 
\PAYS FOR, 
PROTECTION J 


[HE'S wearin’ 
A PLAID 

OVERCOAT AN’ 
A_DERBY— 


~ 
PLAID DERBY 


AN A 


OVERCOAT—| 
"PHONE ME-| 


I DONT GIT 


FRONT PAGE! 


poser 
ESTE | 


@ CKEY 


HAS SENT 


ATTEMPT TO 

DISCOVER 
le THE f 
HIGHER-UPS: 


WANTIN’ 
YER, 
Bui! 


LOOEYS BEEN AN’HE WONT LIKE 


WHAT I 
SPILL 


( 


Wale Dey Brats 


NEITHER! 


‘THE 1DEA, B’GOSH, 
But I HOPE ITS 


ATTABOY! Wwe'LL 
LEARN ‘eM 
THE POWER 


Y' SEE THIS 
BIRD CONT MEAN 
ANYTHING, BUT IF 
WE CAN FIND 
WHO'S BEHIND HIM, 
WE'LL EXPOSE THE 
WHOLE DARN 
RACKET! 


‘M GOIN TO 
HIM 


oo 


ere 


NAwR! I cor, 
A BETTER way! 
SEND IN MONK 
AND ANGEL- FACE}, 


OUTSIDE THAT 
TAILED ME— 


HELLO, Mickey! SAY. I) 
FOLLERED THET GUY AND 
HE WENT IN THE 'GAS-HOUS! 
SOCIAL CLUB”! 


1 GOTCHA 
S’ Lone] 


Uso wb oar 


YA'RE ONLY GOIN’ 
FER A LITTLE 


Oar DienEy: = 


EDITOR-IN-GRIEF 155. 


Ae wel isha a 2 IA Tin egy — _AND THEY SAID THEIR . dust Ler MR 
at we wHUR VA ‘i paca BOSS RUNS THIS HULL “LOOENY, THE LEGS READ, 
Hp 5 2 TOOK FER A DISTRICK AN 1F WE _~ TTOMORROWS* WAR-DRUM = 
i ONE-WAY DON’T PLAY BALL, S‘POSIN’ THE BIG 
y ea! a APE CAN 


READ! 
5 ea. 


AN Git DIS PART! IF 


ENUFe oO THAT! CALL 
THE MOB TOGETHER! 


IN HIS PAPER 
TO STAMP OUT! 
GANGSTERS AND 
RACKETEERS|| 


THE * 
WAR- DRUM”! 
1S SELLING 
LiKE HOT 

CAKEs ! 


DAILY “WAR~ DRUM“! ED 
SENSATIONAL STORY !f ; GIMME SOME N EV'RY MERCHANT REFUSED 
Mickey Has HERE Y’ ARE! MORE PAPERS, “eo TER PAY FOR HIS SO-CALLED THAT LITTLE PUNKS 
STARTED A . A = S _\ PERTECTION, DE GANGSTERS GONTER Be < 
ROUSING = @ . ener SPANKED! 
CAMPAIGN s es" i 
rg or 


Ny 


NAW! “CANT 
GET PEOPLE TO, 
Buy ‘EM AFTER THEYRE / D 

ALL COVERED id 
with MUD! 


NEARLY EVRY ONE PRAISIN’ | 
Z OUR WAR AGAINST GANGSTERS] 
LOOKS LIKE WE STARTED) 


JES JL, LAEAH, WELL TAKE 


SOME rey 


I HOPE (TS 
NOT SOMETHING 
WE CANT 

FINISH! 
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I’M CHAIRMAN OF A T-I MUST B-BE Goine] 


. YES, SIR— You CAN ! 
CITIZEN: sy Now! JUST WANTED 

. Gue 1} A Se ERS LEAGUE OND COUNT ON OUR STAUNCH ‘YOU TO KNOW THAT 
'WAR- DRUM HOW MUCH WE ADMIRE. SUPPORT! EVERY You CAN COUNT 

DRIVES (OUR COURAGEOUS a 

AHEAD . 

IN (ITS 

DAILY” 
EXPOSURES 

oF 


RACKETEERING! 


MICKEY IS 

DEFINITELY 
OUT AFTER 
LOOEY, THE LEG) 


AND HIS, 
GANG / 
Ont Diner 
4.1 ALT DISNEY -e 
MAYBE ‘You HAD 1 BETCHA HE Dont] (FOR XMAS SAKE!)/“om 2 hae 
STOR, SY. MO THUR mn na) 
TE | SEEPS) comimel nas Prin ne ramen] JOUR Brick BACK (stiies musa! Fu| | eoron ror ~.’" 
i If - f S . ae 7 
WARNING “TELLING WHAT PAPER'S GOIN “TO ae eee LOoEY“OL’ Boy a 
NOTE THEY'LL DO! KEEP ON “TIL 7) WoT TH’ BLUE BY SPECIAL - 


THAT GANGS 
DRIVEN OUTA 


TieED To DELiverRY ! 
A BRICK 
HAS BEEN 
TOsseD 
“THROUGH 
iN THE “ 
WAR- DRUM’ 
window! 


BLAZES! 


a ! MEAN WE CANT GET OUT 
Goity! 1 BET JOU flair! AIODAY'S ISSUE? BUT We've 


THAT'S iT! 


NOT A CHANCE! 
24 Hours AT Best! 
You’RE Lucky AT THAT! 
2d THE BIRD DIDNT 

KNOW MUCH ABOUT {5 
PRESSES! 


THE 


Ee 
Press! ED — | a ! 


SEE IF 
rr Runs! 


MECHANIC, 
Quick! 


aap ue 
{© 1953. Wale Dany Emery Great Bonin ign eseved ST 
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weve Gort THE Jos 
PRESS WE PRINT 
HANDBILLS ON, BUT 
THAT WOULDN'T TAKE 
A NEWSPAPER RUN! 


Wwe! WeLL! 
WHAT AN 


Dany “warR-DRUM’! 
EMERGENCY EXTRA! pS 


WE'LL PRINT A SINGLE 
SHEET LIKE THIS, WITH 
NOTHIN’ BUT GANG NEWS 

ON IT! AND TELL 
THE READERS 


A SWELL BUNCH o” | 
GORILLAS | GOT! CAN‘T 
STOP ONE LITTLE PAPER'| 
HAVE I GOTTER 
ze DO ME OWN 


GANGSTER 
BROKE 


c WELL, 
KIN YER BEAT 
DAT! 


INTO THE Just WHY! ’ 

WAR- DRUM” ERGENCY EXT 
once Sy che Dallgg war Dru 
AND FE ZANGSTERS CRIPPLE OUR PRESS! 

THE PRESS GANGSTER UT THE WAR-DRUM, 

“TEMPORARILY EDITOF BEATS ON 
OUT OF 
commission |} 
2 


a oes 
195% Wat Dusey Eres, Get Brean ngs tered 


TLL LET THAT BIG 
PALOOKA KNOW WHAT WE 
THINK OF HIM! You C/N 
POLISH THIS UP FOR 
ME, MINNIE, 

WHEN I'M 
“THROUGH! 


‘SAY Boss! DAT LITTLE 
PUNKS GITTIN’ TOO 
‘TousH! Just 


DON’T You THINK 
THIS IS TOO 
STRONG? I'M 
AFRAID 
or—! 


THUH LITTLE RAT! 
HE ASKED FER IT— 
Now HE'S GOT A BIg 
SU’ PRISE 


NOTA BiT! 
IWS Just THE 
WAY I WANT 
ww! 


wy cut! 

Wow CUR 
cay IT, citizens! 
_— 


HE- HE'S OUT— *LOOEY, THE LEG! He's 
‘YOUR OFFICE- WATTIN’ FOR YOu 
NO KIDDIN’! oTo To]s 


So, YOU'RE THE 
BIG FALSE ALARM 
THAT THINKS H& 
CAN SCARE 
EVERYBODY 
TO DEATH! 


PEG-LEG 
PETE! 
AGAIN ? 


WELL, HE WON‘T HAVE. 
“TO WAIT LONG! THE 
BIG APE“LL FIND OuT 
HE CANT PULL 
ANYTHING 


<} OnrDehe 


BAI. by Wal Taney Ererprns, Great Beta rights reserved 
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A Copper! FER ME! ATS RicH! 
A TIN-STAR BULL — OH 
= HAWR! HAWR! 


SORTA SU’PRISED YUH— - 
ing sure! I MuUSCLED 
INTA DIS BURG To MAKE 
A LITTLE EASY JACK! 
GOT MEA Nice 
BIZZNESS, 


. Whe c= 
WAR- DRUM* 
HAS BEEN 
HONORED BY 
A PERSONAL 
MisiT FROM 


AN I DONT LET NOBODY 
EA INNAFERE WIT'ME BIZZNESS, 
E\ SEE! SPESHALLY 
PUNKS wor 
WRITES WELL, OF ALL.\ 


PAP’ f THE CRUST! 
BRS {ULL DONALD 
GETA 


baat 


Sc 


THE GANG h 
LEADER, £0) 
|. KNOWN AS ‘ 
LOOEY, THE LEG, ifs om y 
AND HE TURNS B vo YQ 
mice Ss 2 SSN 
: ES SALA 
LiFeTIMeE Pe = ; N: 
ENEMY - > 
PEG-LEG 


Pere! 


HO, HO, HO! HE GITS ME 
,PINCHED! ME! 
FR HAWR, HAWR, 

‘ HAwR! 


AND I KNOW aiaienN 
ABOUT THIS GUY TO SEND 
HIM UP FOR LIFE—-IF 
HE LIVES “THAT 
Lone! 


WHAT'S THE Fe 
CHARGE? z I'LL GO DOWN 
OCA G ea 


o\ THERELL BE 
PLENTY 0° 


YOU WANT THIS BIRD TOO BAD TO BE YOu SAY “LOOEY THE LEG’ IS Z Ss 
PINCHED, MICKEY ? WASTIN’ YER TiMB! ONLY ONE OF HIS 


NG ALIASES 7 | 
eN 
Ray, HOT! THAT'S RIGHT! 7 


HE'S GEN’RALLY 
CALLED “PEG-LEG 


CHARGES! 


EER 


ag Wat Digner= 


WOT DETAINED YUH? 
I_BIN GITTIN’ 
TIRED oO’ 7 

WAITIN’ | 


‘©. K, COMMISSIONER! a | 

YES, COMMISSIONER! I IT SURE IS 
WHATEVER YOU SAY oy SWELL TO KNOW 
COMMISSIONER! 


WELL WELL TAKE ) — 
GOOD CARE 


DANG‘ROUS 
CHARACTER, 
A \cKEY SERGEANT! 


N ay 
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T/M THUH LAW, PUNK! 
THEY LL SPRING ME 
AS FAST AS I'M PINCHED! , 


OR DO YUH WANT ‘YER PLANT =f 0 
id ‘YOU WONT GET 
WRECKED AN’ YER CARCASS AWAY WITH (T 


VF’ Gosn HAWR, HAWR ! YUH 
SAKES! HALF STAY THINK ID old FULLER 
AN HOUR TH THERE, GANGSTER STUFF-, 
! © yr INF 
De0.1 SAW, d q Ce ELSE! Y’ BIG, (GLUG) GORILLA! ASOT INT EROENCE, 
"LOCKED IN We = | *|To WHO'S AFRAID : 
A cei! L| 0’ GLus)—! 
ii : 


WHEW! Boy-OH-B0Y ARE 
WE GETTIN uP! COMMISSIONER 
HOGG ORDERS RELEASE OF 
GANG-LEADER! DANGEROUS: 
CRIMINAL FREED IN FIVE 
MINUTES! HOGG REFUSES 
TO SEE WAR-DRU 


\17/MR. HOGG SAYS HES Too 

BUSY To SEE ANYONE 
4,FROM THE, 

WAR- DRUM! 


‘EH? WELL, KEEP. 
THE CARD! HE 
MIGHT WANTA 
CALL ON ME 
“TOMORROW! 


HERE 
4 ARE, 
DONALD: 


EXACTLY! YOU SEE HOW 
IT 1S, MicKEY—I—I 
JusT TAKE 
ORDERS! I 
CAN‘T ASK 

QUESTIONS! 


POLICE STATION! 
I’M GOIN’ TO TRY 
AN’ FIND OUT WHO 
GOT PETE OUTA 
JAIL SO Quick! 


[WHERE TO IN 
sucH A 
RUSH, 


MICKEY ?, 
~ F 


(— se 
THATS it! 
ICOMMISSIONER, 

HOGG, 


War Disner o- 4.5 


Sips Seal Dore: Dies Gc han ce 


(7 BRR-HMMPH!T You MIND) 
‘YOUR OWN BUSINESS AND 
TLL TAKE CARE 

OF MINE! 


dust THE GAS- House ie 
11} [You sHouLDA 
= iM. 
SOCIAL CLUB-SKYLARKI TOLD THE GANG 


A, z 
22 SRP ATATIS 
WY’ WERE CALLIN’ 


[WHO THE BLAZES DO YOu THINK You 
ARE? “COMMISSIONER HOGG (ano i CALLED TO Givi cas ; 
FREES DANGEROUS YY’ A CHANCE TO EXPLAIN, QE sp TAT-TAT 7 
CRIMINALS You jm, ’,))’ BUT YOU WERE™TOO BUSY” : — 
ore, NAY MQ) 4 Bur 1 DID!| | IF Youve Goran aus | (2<- {| 
THAT ! aa THAT'S VLU BE GLAD ro 
: YESTERDAY'S PRINT iT! 
\ PAPER! 
2B v4 
a” 
S | = ae = ek eet 
Ad 4 Onur Ditner — — ES 
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Bru 


TRYING TO 
PERSUADE” 
MICKEY To 
SEE “THINGS 
“THEIR WAY, 
“THE GANGSTERS 
HAVE RAKED 
THE FRONT 
“ OF THE 

"WAR- DRUM” 
OFFICE WITH 
MACHINE-GUN 

Fire! 


NO DAMAGE 
DONE IN HERE! 


“THATS Good! LooKSs 
LIKE ALL THEY DID 


[7 dus’ BIN 
COLLECTIN’ DUES 
IN THIS BLOCK, AN’ 
FIGGERED YOU'D j\ 
BE ABOUT READY 


AGAIN! Y‘ won’T 
EVEN GET A USED (/| 
HAT CHECK OUTA 

Me— EVER! Now /5 


_LisseN, PUNK — TALK 
SENSE! WHEN A TOMMY 
GUNS THROWIN’ SLUGS IN 
YER GIZZARD, YUHLL WISHT 


YERD PAID FER _ | 


PERTECTION! 


WELL, FIGGER 


BEAT rr! 


PROTECTION! 
“THATS A LAUGH! 
HOLD-UP 1s THE! 

RIGHT worp! 


PEG-LEG PETE 
GOIN’ IN TO SEE 
COMMISSIONER HOGG! 
I OUGHTA GET AN 
EARFUL O’ THEIR 


DIDNT YUH 
SAY HED GIMME 
THUN FIRST 


HELL BE IN THE BACK 
ROW OF THE BRICK 
THEATRE AT FOUR 
O’CLOCK AND 
SLIP IT TO 


T 


SO STUBBORN DuMB! 


Jus’ PLAIN 
(SESS THick! 


NEVER SEEN A MucG 


BuT STILL 
NoT DUMB ed 
ENOUGH To DO -—| 


: BUSINESS WITH 
ae You! k| 
= s\—. -_ cw//fla 
: wy ca 
\ : AT Re! 


BOY, On, BOY! What 

A BREAK! HERES 

WHERE WE FIND OuT 
WHO'S PAIN’ 


AC 


BRICK THEAYTER— SIT 
WHUR I CAN WATCH 


GUY WHO GIVES 
PETE THE MONEY 
AND FIND OUT WHO 
He 1s! YL HOLD 
THE PRESS! 


(sor! pip I 


SEE A Swelt 
PITCHER, 
B’cosH! 
Bae 
TIME 
LATER 
AIT 


Read more FREE co 


THE HECK WITH 
THAT! DID v” 


UH, NO— I pion’ ) 


Y’ OUMB 
PALOOKA! 
DIDN'T L TELL 


YEAH, BUT— GosH! 1 \—] !| 
ALREADY SEEN THET, 
—\ PITCHER | 
SS ? 
Cy 
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INCLUDIN’ 
His NAME! 


NO! NO! you Leave 
COUNCILMAN CATTFURS 
NAME. OUT OF TH 


7, 
I COULON‘T \7 
BEFORE 1 CAME 
IN HERE, BuT I 
CAN, NOW! 
THANKS, 
COMMISSIONER/, 


ry 
; 


Y 


UNCOVERIN’ THE 
BIg SHOTS Now!? 


CATTFUR IS 


Boy! are WE 


COUNCILMAN 


THE LATEST! 


WE STARTED THIS 
CLEAN-UP AND WE'RE 


GOIN TO FINISH 


OR_AT LEAST ‘ROUSE 
UP THE PEOPLE 


AND LET THEM 


rf 


You 


HELO! 
MEMBER ME — 
Mc. SNOOP OF THE 
“MORNING PRESS”! 


THE \ (WELL, I— UH, GOSH! NOW WHAT Z 
@ircxer BissesT )\ HOW'D 1— NOTHIN’! I Just AND WE 
LEARNED THAT Bearer WELL, 4 CAME IN TO WARN YY’ psi a 
PETE WAS Be You 2) SOSH: 9} THAT YOUR FRIEND | | oya.isn THE 
GOING “TO BE | | AND Ca WAS SEEN GIVIN” 
HANDED A | |HAFTA MESS if PETE MONEY IN THE 7] | STORY — 
SUM_ OF Wy UP! ONLY OND BRICK THEATRE! )7) 
MONEY IN CHANCE NOW— y 
A Movie AN THATS Ye 
THEATRE sum! 
BY AN UNKNOWN 
MAN! Ni 
DIPPY WAS 
SENT TO 
TRAIL HIM, 
BUT GUMMED 
THE PLAY 
BY GOING 
TO THE 
WRONG 
THEATRE! 
iS 
KY GOOD GOSH! MEBBE WE NOTHIN’ DOIN’! 


WONT RUN THE CATTFUR 
STORY— YET! 1’LL FIND 
OUT FIRST WHAT CROOKED 
DEAL HE'S BACKIN’ AND 

THEN BREAK 


THE WHOLE 


GET AWAY 
WITH tT 
So LONG! 


SAY! Vou'RE SURE KNOCKIN’ 
‘EM OVER WITH THAT GANGSTER 
STUFF! PRETTY LUCKY To 


! MAYBE You 
C’N HELP ME 


Some! Do 
KNOW ANYTHING 
ABOUT COUNCILMAN 


HA! so YOURE oNTO 
HIM, GH? I KNOW 

PLENTY — COME ON 
WITH ME AND VLE 
SPILL IT TO 


TO THE 
ciry HALL! 
SEE Y‘LATER! 


7—AND THATS THE LOWDOWN! My RAG 
WON‘T PRINT [T—-"TOO SCARED! BUT 
YOU'VE GOT NERVE, SON, SO RUN 


i 

Gosh! 
YL DON’T KNOW 
/\ WHAT ‘To DO! I'M 


: CATTFUR? } 
fa) 
yt 
Qe 
(CGY?7 
e 
aes CF DiSNeEY— 
fawn 


KINDA SCARED, 
MYSELF ON ‘THAT 4 
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PROBLY we 
bo BETTER Sit TicHT 

}{ “TIL WE GET SOME. 
REAL EVIDENCE— 


IT SEEMS THE CITYS LETTIN |) AN CATTFURS THE LEADER c. 

¥ A NEW GARBAGE DISROSAL OF A CROOKED BUNCH IN THE O’ COURSE, GET THEIR CUT 
= CONTRAC ‘AND THEY RE, -% COUNCIL, WHO OUT-VOTED THE 4 
Qrcxers Givin’ ir To TH FROM THE GARBAGE CO, F'R 


TWO OR THREE HONEST P aur WHAT 
gel GUYS ON THE NB OW THROUGH, BUT WHA 
“THI 


ATTFUR AND HIS cronies, | SOMEWHERE —— 


THATS CERTAIN! 


THIS BUSINESS 
SCARES ME! THERES 
TOO MANY BIG 


! 1 DON’T SEE IS WHERE 
‘PRESS’ agit! PEG-LEG PETE 
HAS comes IN! 
GIVEN 


HIM THE 
LOwDOwN” 
ON 
COUNCILMAN 
CATTEUR ! 


© 


vi 


a ys HERE, ME BYE, 1S THE, 
SHURE, AND 1S (Tr On, YEH! ‘TIS ROIGHT Ye BE! SOME SWELL Pe WELL, Ol BEEN AFTHER] | EGGZACT FIGGERS- OUR 
THE IDITOR THOT YOU TURNED IN \ DOR-R-TY SNAKE PULLS | [STUFF WASN' THINKIN’ ©’ YOUR CAMPAIGN THE TAXPAYERS OUGHTA 
oO THE LOWEST BID | SOME SHENANIGANS Tv? Bur IN “THE “WAR: DRUM, AND ‘SIT UP AN‘ TAKE NOTICE, 
TO THE CITY ON (N THE TOWN CounciL | | WHADDYA “THOUGHT YE'D LIKE TO 
Soe RAGE (\ AND WINS aT DOUBLE| | WANT ME LET THE PUBLIC IN 
RispOsAi:, OUR BID, ON THIS 
ONLY Y'DIDN'T ! 
GET iT! BEGORRAH ! 
a = 
= Pr 
uw, 0 
Ve 
° 


Mar Disner— 


“TIS WISHIN ’ YE LUCK, 01 AM, Me BYE! WHERE ARE \/IZE 1m Goin’ 
©, SHOULD YE DRIVE “THE SPALPEENS OUT, V7, TO FIND OUT WHOS 
RAFTERS O’ “TOWN, TWOULD BE | )/ RUNNIN’ THE GARBAGE CO. 
IN THE TOWN A_FOINE THING, 
COUNCIL HAVE BEGORRAH ! ad 
AWARDED A PUBLICITY’LL q Now 
GARBAGE Dorr THEY'LL |i] TO CATCH THE 
DISPOSAL aM GET PLENTY! EARLY EDITION 
CONTRACT, = ‘ WITH THIS ! 
AT A PRICE ‘ 

THAT WILL COST 
THE TAX-PAYERS, 
TWICE WHAT, 
IT SHOULD! 


IT OUGHTA CLEAR 
UP A LOTTA 


ONE OF THE 
LOW BIDDERS 
COMES TO 

MICKEY WITH 
THE story! 


ee 
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Biicxer 


1S OUT TO 
FIND THE 
OWNER OF 
THE GARBAGE 
DISPOSAL Co, 
WHICH HAS 
BEEN 
AWARDED A 
CONTRACT 
WITH THE 
CITY AT AN 
EXORBITANT 
Price! 


Boy! THATS A 
MOUTHFUL 
OF NAME! 


ELITE AMALGAMATED 
REFUSE DISPOSAL Co” 
AA\, 44 SOUTH MAIN ST! 


I’M FROM \/ SORRY, BUT I HAVE | 
“THE WAR- DRUM, NOTHING TO DO WITH 
AND I THOUGHT ) CONTRACTS! YoutLL 
MAYBE ‘YouD HAVE TO SEE 

GIVE MEA THE OWNER! 
STATEMENT ABOUT. 
“THE NEW CONTRACT! 


No-o! 
waar! I Just work 
ARENT YOu HERE — AND 


THE OWNER? TAKE ORDERS! 


7; 
(is ous Nan R RTS EARS | 
OF THIS GARBAGE 
CO, DO Y’MIND. 
TELLIN’ ME 
WHO IS ? 


BXe 


XC BLANKETY- BLANIYE 
SO-AND-Sos! NO 
BACK TALK, SEE 
THEM’S ME 
ORDERS! 
THAT voice! e, 
WHERE HAVE I 
HEARD (T 


—=—=— 
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ALL RIGHT, 
TLL TAKE CARE 
OF IT, MR.Lece! 


I MIGHTA KNowN! 
OV PETE SEEMS TO 
HAVE, GOT INTA 
EV’RY THING! 


YEA, I FOUND OUT THAT 
PEG-LEG PETE OWNS THE 
GARBAGE DISPOSAL PLANT! 
THAT MAKES EV’RYTHING 


1 1935 by Wal Bey Emeric Gra Bia pen eed 


TT’ KNOW Y% 
TURNED 
Honest ! 


CONGRATULATIONS, PETE! I HEAR 
Y’ GOT A NEW BUSINESS, AN’A 
NICE CONTRAC’ F’M THE CITY, 
Too! SuRE GLAD 


SAv! I KIN BE HONEST ANY 
vime! AN’T GoT Jist ERBOUT 
‘THUH PERTIEST GARBAGE BIZZNESS 
YUH EVER SEEN! YER FRUM 
NOW ON, THUH CITYS 
GARBAGE |S GONTER 


SuRE! Y’ COULD USE SOLID GOLD TRUCKS 
FOR THE PRICE 
Y’CHEAP GRAFTER! 
HONEST BuSINESS— 
BLAH! so on— 
)HBAD 
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YOURE GETTIN’ — 


Gee! IF 1 COULD ONLY 
GET IN THERE 
SOME way! 


F FOR GOODNESS SAKE, 
IcKEY Srv Down! You 
FINDS GIVE. ME THE 
OuT THAT Jitters! _ etl 
PEG-LEG 
PETE 
OWNS THE 
GARBAGE 
DISPOSAL 
PLANT 
THAT 1S 
GYPING THE 
TAXPAYERS 
THROUGH 
CORRUPT 
PouiticiAns! 


+ 
ass 


I MEAN, IN PETES 
SAFE! 11'S A HUNDRED 
TO ONE THAT GARBAGE 
CONTRACTS IN THERE AN’ 
SOME AGREEMENT ABOUT 
THE GRAFT HE PAYS 
FOR it! 


NV 


ALL WE NEED 1S TO 
PUBLISH THOSE IN THE PAPER 
AND THE FIGHTS OVER! 
THEY COULDNT ALIBI 
THAT KIND OF 
EVIDENCE! 


WHATEVER, 
ARE YOU TALKING 
ABOUT? GET IN 


EE 
Eo eae, 


= SRGuNE Kar eka fe = THE FELLER THAT SELLS fim GOIN““TO TREAT 
HINKING AROUND PETE'S ALL KINDA TIMES! 
THAT IN HEADQUARTERS / NEVER KNOW 


“ IT ToL’ ME PETES ORFUL |, THE OL BOY TOHIS 
i A.ot! 5 IF HES IN OR 1, y 
PETES SAFE mo boT POEs A i 


GOSH! DONT 
SEE HOW YouRE| 


P’ TICKLAR — ALLUS GITS RED DOS TOMORROW. GOIN’ TO 
ouT, B’GOSH! # 
THERE MusT “4 


AN MAYBE iri 
ea GIVE HIM A 
f=) HEADACHE! 
BE PAPERS Ee . 


LINKING “THE 


sAv! 
‘ Gi “THAT GIVES 
SLITICIAN: is ‘ ai MEA WHALE 
POLITICIANS | fi) } y 
WITH THE | § % l 4 
GANGSTERS, a 
MICKEY 
TRIES To 
FIGURE OUT 
A WAY TO 
GET HOLD 
OF THEM! 


[THERE HE COMES 
WiTH PeTe’s Wine! 


K.GAG WORKS, So 
PAB’ GosH! 


“YUH MEAN, IT WUZT Lucky 
W'S THE BOSS) BRAND. 


OR I'D CROWN YUH 
HERE- IT'S WITH oT! SoH 
MINE ! 


Fr 
{ YUH FIO SHON You GIVE 
46% CLUMSY ) THAT BACK 
HAYSEED! 


PLENTY o’y 
SLEEPING &/ 


of SIPPEEt —y 
IT worKeD! ir bH- HAW- HAW! 
WORKED! = PURTY SMOOTH, 


I cAus 4 
ay ; 
—_ " 
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ITS ALL SET! LT FIXED IT 
WITH THE JANITOR IN TH’ 


TOL’ THE 
GUY WE WANTED 
TO TAKE PITCHERS! 

UH-HAW! UH-HAW! 


OOD GOIN’! Now 
IF PETE'S GUZZLED 
ENOUGH O' THE DOPED 


WINE WE SENT, 45% 
EV'RY THINGS 


‘YOu SIT TIGHT. 
AND BE READY FoR 
“THE SIGNAL WHEN 
I WANTA GET 


DONCHA WORRY 
‘Bout me! dus’ 
GIT IN THET SAFE 
AN’ ABDuCT 
THEM THERE 

PAPERS! 


Dd avine 


1 WHA — WHAZZ MA— 
GOSH DARN IT! HE 2 Pre — 4 
TRICKED DOESN‘T EVEN HAVE [ows BLARF! ' 
PEG-LEG 1k A SAFE! WHERE Roce) Z OMIGOSH!§ 
PETE INTO ’ | LER S> THE HECK——? me HE'S COMING 
DRINKING | [4) N fo it ' Le ! 
DOPED WINE,| pi a 
Mickey Has! [4 i Ve 
DIPPY_ LET (TT NAS 
HIM DOWN 
FROM “THE ROOF 
TO THE 
GANGSTERS 
WINDOW. 
HiS OBJECT 
\S To GET 
DEFINITE 
EVIDENCE 
OF CROOKED 


PETES 
PAPERS ! 


MOOBLE ZRPP— A ROSE IS 2Z2Z2- RED- 
GOTTA GEZZUM | MoLopz BLoCo— 
ZLeeP—! Hoo— Hoo ! 


THE HECKS 
HE TALKIN’ 4 

ApBouT,  } 
ANYWAY ? 


1 DONT 
BELIEVE HE 
KNOWS wuHat 
HE'S SAYIN — 


Just A DRUNKEN 
STUPOR! WELL, 
) V’LL FIND 


Hey ! ae 5 1 BETCHA DON‘T 
Iv’ Bie Bozo! Ru’ BYHIN’ THUH (BEN KNOW WHAT THE 
j a PITCHER AN’ WON 

NEERE'S THE | Nopopy EVER FIN’ 

SAFE KEEP 


YT, Nozzir! HAWR 
THAT GARBAGE Pee ate Y 
CONTRAC’ HAW— BLBLARRR! 


‘CouRSE 1,D0! 
Hu — ME— 
‘MEMBER weLL! 
IzZ LEF’ MUM 
RV izz-zz2z! 
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1 KNEW Y” 
HE COULDN‘T 
| pRuUccED | | REMEMBER THE 
WINE COMBINATION 
HAS LEFT 
PETE 
BARELY 
ABLE To 
TALK, 


SNZ=-222—— 
I ‘MEMBER! 


Y nor pawe! LEFT 
ONE — RIGHT, 
SIX— LEFT 
THIRTY-THREE! 


COM’NAZHUNS 
LER MUMLE— 


ANY WAY— DON’ 
HAVE REMEM‘ER— 
Z‘ON BACK 0% 
PITCHER! 


fu yy 


BUT HE 
DOES NOT 
KNOW 
WHAT 
HE 1s 
SAYING! 


BOF 


BOY! THERE SHE 1S! 
NOW TO FIND THOSE 


CE ‘s! 


HOT Dawe! THE 
GARBAGE ConTRACL, 


But THIS 1s THE 
ONE THATS GOIN” 
TO SEND Yur mt 
PETE, OL Boy! } 
I'VE GOTCHA 
AT LAST! d 


PROB LY ENOUGH 
CROOKED PAPERS | 
IN HERE To /; 
pea AN 424 


YY’ CAN’T SAY I 
DIDN‘T LEAVE +’ 
SOMEP’N IN 


To... 


GOSH! THAT MIGHT 
PETE WES 


BE ONE OF THE MUGGS: 


R-R-RO OH,NO I 
HE’LL NEVER bs OULDA'T THINK. 
EVEN REMEMBER OF IT! 
j REALLY 4 
He HAD A fuer ee Re 


DOWNSTAIRS! IF HE 
in A EXCHANGE FOR / DON'T GET AN 
“THOSE PAPERS, /6 VISITOR 
DRUNKEN ANT WA! 
STUPOR, 4 


ANSWER, HE’LL 


”~ BE COMIN’ UP! i, 


MICKEY 
SUCCEEDS IN 
GETTING THE 
GRAFT 
EVIDENCE 
HE WANTS 
TO PUBLISH 
’ IN THE 
WAR-DRUM!” 


ABN 


5-8 
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VBLasr YeR HIDE! 

CANT I GET A 

LITTLE NAP ‘THOUT 
SOME MuGGe 


i abeccpininaial’ 


Wun wuz NAPPIN’? Jest }| | KN ocK!. 
WANTED ME 
ORDERS , 


SORRY, BOSS! 1 DIDN’ oS) eel 


its ‘putcu” Boss!) 
KIN | SEE F 


r 
WHOEVER IT IS, 
PROBABLY KNOWS 


PETES HERE 


Sa Now! 


SO, WHAT ? 
Tut Give YUH 
ORDERS WHEN 
I'm READY) 


Qar Diener 


SuRE— SuRE! SCRAM, 
AND Quit BOTHERIN’® 
ME, wit yun! 


HEY, LOOEY! wHYyN‘r YUH 
ANSWER ? 17'S “DUTCH” 


GOSH DARN! MICKEYS “ee 2? 
BEEN DOWN THERE A HECK ) <===== D 
OF A TIME! WONDER ' 


m TT WHUTS WRONG! 
ag eT 


nr2V ABOUT DAT uoB-| 
iT? 
WOTCHA WANT? Db’ I 


SHOULD GO 


WHAT A SPOT 
To BE IN! 


un— 
WHUT— 
H-HELLO!A 


Boy! wittt 
BE HAPPY TO 


ee NS ~ B (OH, YEAH? DROP THAT Bi 
iy omicosH! UH, Or EARS THAT BOX 
FRE Conusesss"| [cant nano (SEA ge eae 


—( DROPPED DOWN TO 
| [MAIN ST. Fi 
HIS ENDO} |THE HOLSETOPS SEE HUH 
}— THE ROPE! AN’ LIKA XX. BOSS! 
77 HOW 1 THeT! x‘ aie 


EF i s 


Qhexev. 


IMITATING 
PETE'S 
VOICE, HAS 
UNKNOWINGLY 
SENT ONE 
OF THE 
GANGSTERS 
TO THE 
ROOF 
WHERE 
DIPPY 
\S_ WAITING 
FOR THE 
SIGNAL. 
To PULL 
MICKEN” 
up! 


WOTCHA ee) 
Ne ee 


z| GOIN’ To 
GET OUT? 


a 
> 

a 
<3 
OO 


168, EDITOR-IN-GRIEF 


DIPPY ON 
THE ROOF 
AND HE 
DROPS THE 
ROPE THAT 
MICKEY WAS 
GOING TO 
USE FOR HIS 
GETAWAY ! 


od 


Goon Gos! © 
THEY GOT DIPPY— } 


AN! THEY'RE 
BRINGIN’ HIM 
HERE! 


1 f ea HEY, LooeY! I Gor 
Jone! GOSH, — CAMERA ° eed MuGG HERE i 
NE, WHAT A MAN, oo YUH BETTER SEE! 
OF PETES PickLe! ram! oe 
HENCHMEN 5) ren! 
CATCHES 


WOT THU! 


A 


TL FIX “IM! AINT BEEN 17 


RASSLIN® MATCHES FR, 
ae ee 


) YUH CHEAP PUNKS! IM Y 
)\ GONTER SLAUGHTER 
‘YuH- RIGHT Now! 
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TLL SETTLE YER }\\ 


HASH, YUH 
RAT! ya 


UH-HAW—HAW! 
‘SSCUSE IT, PLEASE—- }-3 
WE JUST DROPPED 

TH PHONE! 


MON, DIPPY! LETS SCRAM, 
BEFORE THOSE 7 or 


7 Tie sav! \ / 


AND WITH THE 
Bm CONTRACS, 


ff 
A 
awe 
ZS SAN 
ou 


f 


wow! THis 1s 
ABSOLUTE 9 4 


ARE You 
GOING TO 
f} PUT THEM 
4 \N TODAYS 


“THERE WON'T 
BE TimMe || 

ENOUGH TO 

GET PHOTOS 


WAKE UP . 
Boss! SNAP 


WAZZA MATTER? 
WOTCHA FANNIN’ ME 
FER? I'M ALL A 
ny 
ROW 


we’ 


ALL RIGHT, THUH BLAZES! YUH BIN PNUTHING BIN 
DRUGGED— OR KLUNKED! TWo RATS FRUM 


THAT # 3¥..Ox% PAPER: 


OUTER ay, 
= 


“ToucHep! pon‘T 

KNOW wor 
THUH DASH- 
BLANK PUNKS 
Wuz AFTER! 


WELL, YOu 
FIGGER I(T 
ouT— 1 
GOT A 

HEADACHE} 


PRETTY DANGEROUS— 
TIPPIN’ YouR, 
MITT LIKE 


I'VE GOT A PLAN! 
AND I WANT 7 g 
EV’RYBODY AND ws 
HIS WIFE TO | 
READ TOMORROW'S 
PAPER! 


"PROOF 
{WNW 
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@Mrcxeyv SOON 
GETS LEGAL 
PROOF OF 
PETES 
CONNECTION 
WITH CROOKED 
COUNCIL. 
MEMBERS, 
AND PROMISES 
TO PUBLISH 
TON THE 
NEXT 
DAY'S 
PAPER! 


No! NOT TONIGHT—\ 
\T WON'T BE SAFE! 


NEWSDEALERS 


WERE ALL TO GO 
HOME AND KEEP 


AS 1 GET THE 


STOCKED UP 


I TELL ‘You, COUNCILMAN, I DON‘T 
KNOW WHAT PAPERS THEY ‘VE 

GOT, BUT THEY’RE Nor MINE! 
HOW DO 1 KNOW 
YOu DIDN'T 


V sun’re Not TeLUN’ Me — 
I’M TELUN’ You! commisn 
OR NO COMMISH, YUR 


CANT CALL ME 
ee 


HERE'S THE PITCHERS AN’ CUTS, 
O’ THE DOCKERMENTS FUR TOMORRER'S, 
PAPER! I PUT TH’ 
ORIGINALS IN 


, LIKE. THANKS, DIPPY! 


. “THIS OUGHTA DO 


THE TRick! 


KR... 


PEG-LEG 
PETE 
STILL 
DOESNT 
KNOW HIS 
CONTRACTS 
ARE 
Missine! 


e 


[run wuz our coup 
AN’ WHEN YUH 
COME TO THEY 


ONLY PAPERS AT 
WOULD DO'EM ANY 
GOOD ARE IN AN 
ENVELOPE IN 
ME SAFE! 


BLAST iT! THUH \} 


) (eatrrur uumes 


TM THINKIN’O “THEM | 
PUNKS FRM THE 
WAR-DRUM MEBBE 
THEY DID NAB SUMPIN’, 


HOGG, THEN HE 
GITS, LIPPY wit’ 
ME! acts uke 

I'm A CROOK! 


SEE! HERES ME 
CONTRAC’ AN’ DE. 
CATTFUR DEAL! 


“THUH BLANKETY~ DASH, DASH-BLANK 
SUNAVA COCKROACH, IF HE TINKS 
HE KIN GIT AWAY wrr'DAT ! 
ROUND UP THUH MOB, 
DUTCH— SNAP INTER 


Za 


THUH LITTLE MuGe‘LL 
NEVER PRINT THEM 
CONTRACTS TOMORRE 
HE'LL NEVER 


[a FEEL AS IF SOMETHING \__ 
TERRIBLE 'S GOING To 
HAPPEN TO YOu, 
MicKEY! I wish 
You’D NEVER _, 
(il 


e AW, 
J sucks! 

You'Ve FELT 
= ‘THAT WAY LOTS 
Oo" TIMES — 
AND I'M STILL. 


cs 


RTD 19h by Wake Disney Ergin, Geet cai nist 


fon! Goon 
GRAcIOus! 
WHATS 


Vo W eek i 

y Doscone! 11's THE JQ(( 

“WAR-DRUM“! I 

WAS AFRAID ul 
Ss 
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WHEN DID Ir LAST NIGHT! Y THEY SURE gry — 2 f SSM : TA IT’S THE WAR-DRUM”, 
Ox apes HAPPEN ? FINISHED THAT IA ¢ IT'S A SHAME aera | THEY Gory 
oP Z GEG gg | THEY CAN GET A Oar Weg Pr 
EVE OF 2 tA 2 ) i> AWAY WITH hy Ag AR SENSATIONAL, 
MICKEY’S A | A THING hot OU EXTRY! ALL ~& 
PROMISED Se ABOUT THE BIG 
DISCLOSURES, \ GRAFT SCANDAL! 
PETES 
GANG 
BOMBS THE 
| NEWSPAPER 
PLANT 
AND 
COMPLETELY 
WRECKS 
THE 
MACHINERY 
! FS 
; x <*N 
So 
Tuyatbaianne << Wat Disvees 
7 7 TY VAAY% i HAWR, HAWR! I GUESS I 
mr a ee ae | A CATT HuIg || PROTECTING he BOSS ers )| [TEACHED DAT LITLE PUNK PHOTYGRAFTS, Too! 
N ROCKS CITY HALL AND, HOT) AIKIMAGINE THAT! IN RETURN FOR A CUT out Be uot Uene fh THUH RAT'S GONE 
SPITE OF GANGLAND! J STUFF! { OF THE PRoFirs! DRUM” TODAY! HEY Boss! AN’ BONE tT 
QW RECEr ya LOOKA DIS, (GX MERE SUNK! 
PRINTING C ; THEIR: SIGNATURES | y=” é WILL YER? Per 
aPLANT, THE : > ly RIGHT THERE ON THE| [3 3 
“WAR- DRUM’ = AGREEMENT! AND LOOK 
APPEARS : . re 2 Alf oe AT THE PRICE ON THIS il 
ON THE pe Y ee GARBAGE DISPOSAL CONTRACT! 
STREET, | P 1} x 
CARRYING 
FULL 
DETAILS 
OF THE 
GARBAGE. 
SCANDAL! 
L 


I’M FROM THE’ BUGLE’! WE WANT TO | ] pope ey SO THATS WHY rs) | a 
KNOW HOW You DID 1T— GOT OUT THE | Al TRY TO STOP THIS EDITION, Pea ONLY A SINGLE 

CD Pes: SOI MOVED THE UOB (/ Great IDEA! HEN 

<< APLANT WAS WRECKED?) Yl oo. § PRESS Y wreckED Your \TODAY ? 
a yy OVER HERE 
COME OVER WB ANd KEPT | BIG PRESS AND 
HERE AND I'LL } THOUGHT HE HAD 
SHow Y’! You SToPPED! 


OH, MICKEY! 
THE MAYOR'S 
LIMOUSINE Is OUT 

FRONT— HE WANTS 
TO SEE You AT THE 
CITY HALL! 
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AND IN RECOGNITION OF HIS UNTIRING 


mm ‘ ny COME WITH ME, Hee ses. ice! 
REVELATIONS ft PLEASE! HIZZONER Jai" 8] (Ca wana see Pro Kiow weve 
IN THE Y AWAITS You! ¥ iS ATE MR AVR i STARTED. A 
WAR-DRUM“| | jas ge / 5) y HOUSECLEANING! 
HAVE SET : 
THE TOWN 
ON ITS 
EARS. 
THE MAYOR 
HAS SENT 
HIS OWN 
CAR TO 
BRING 
MICKEY 
TO THE 
eur 
HALL! 


HOUSECLEANING 


THAT'S 
: RIGHT! 
WE DIDNT REALIZE THAT 
THERE WAS So MUCH DIRT 
UNTIL YOU UNCOVERED. 


A VOTE OF THANKS 
TO MICKEY 


a 
Mouse! 


T HOPE LDN) (His YeS-MEN HAVE BEEN EXPELLED BEY TOW Soot Pee Les AND IF PETE 1S LOCKED uP 
MEETING HAS WAND BEING HELD FOR TEACH THE OLD FROM THE COUNCIL AND POLICE PETE AND HIS MOB? THIS TIME THERE WON'T BE 
BEEN CALLED = Ay THE GRAND CR Am ier gy COMMISSIONER HOGG DISHONORABLY 
BY THE MAYOR Surv! é EESSON: DISCHARGED 
To CLEAN UP 
THE CITYS 
Pouitics 
AND ALSO 
GIVE A 
VOTE OF 
“THANKS 7 
MICKEY FOR 
HIS WORK 
\N THE 
WAR- DRUM” 
CAMPAIGN ! 


DAN NOU WILL BE GLAD To KNOW. 
SPECIAL THAT CATTFUR IS UNDER ARREST 


A SQUAD WAS 
DETAILED TO ROUND THEM 


LIKE To SEE HiM 


UP AND THEY RE PROBABLY « 
IN JAIL RIGHT Now! IN JAIL— BUT IF 
" 


THAT'S SWeLL! 
THE TAXPAYERS’LL 
GET A SQUARE DEAL 


I 


[WHAT 2 You CAPTURED THEM 
ALL BUT THE LEADER? 
THUNDERATION! HOW DID 

\.HE Get Away ?, 


AH! I SUPPOSE 
HE HAS THE 
GANGSTERS IN 
|, CUSTODY’! 8 


GEE— THATS GREAT, MR. MAYOR! 
BUT IT'LL COST A LOTTA 
MONEY, WONT 
My Boy ITS Nor T= _'T? 

A DROP IN THE BUCKET 
COMPARED TO OUR SAVING 
ON THE GARBAGE CONTRACT 
ALONE! 


OF THE CITY'S GRATITUDE, WE HAVE 
ARPROPRIATED FUNDS TO PUT THE _ /f* 
“WAR- DRUMS” PLANT IN FINE, ¢ 

VI} 


LIEUTENANT 


AND, FINALLY AS A FURTHER TOKEN fi 
NABBER |S ON 


CONDITION! 


MUST HAVE 
NINE 


“s 


WaureDisne-= sad5 aN 
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eh x7, 
J UH-HAW! es 

“{/ PURTY SLICK uoB, \/ 
I CALLS ir! 


I'M SO 
PRoup! 


ou, 17 was WONDERFUL! 
EVERYONE'S TALKING 
ABouT You! 


T 
AND DID THEY 


GOSH! WHATS 
ALL THE COMMOTION 


Aut BuT Pete! 
HE BEAT IT IN THE 
ONLY CAR AND LEFT 
HIS MEN TO TAKE 
THE RAP! NICE 


WON'T IT BE 
NICE TO RUN THE 
PAPER WITHOUT, 
HAVING TO 
WORRY ABOUT 
GANGSTERS! 


YEH, BuT— 
L KINDA THINK 
L'VE HAD ENOUGH 
OF NEWSPAPER 
LIFE! BELIEVE 


TLL SELL THE 
“War -DRuM‘! 
G 


On 


HELLO, 


WEEKS HAVE MICKEY! 


PASSED 
AND THE 
CITY HAS yy y 
jy PUT THE | 
WAR —DRUM 
EQUIPMENT 
IN FINER 
SHAPE THAN 
\T WAS 
ORIGINALLY 
MICKEY 
HOWEVER, 
HAS DECIDED 
TO RETIRE 
FROM THE 
GAME! 


I Just 


STOPPED IN 

A To TELLY” 
VE GOTA 

BUYER FOR THE | ° 

PAPER! I’M ON 

— (MY WAY To SEE 
HiM Now! 


F ow MR. FOOZLE, 


THE MAN I BOUGHT 
\T FROM WANTS IT 
BACK — NOW THAT 
THE GANGSTERS 
CAN‘T BOTHER 


HUMPH! THAT'S: 


a } 
PR LITTLE ENOUGH, 


NICE 0% 


THE CITY 
TO FIX THIS 
PLACE UP AFTER 


Look Nice! GUESS 
UVE BEEN IN THE 


GAME TOO LONG 


“THE BOMBING! 


OKAY! ITS A DEAL, 
MR. FOOZLE ! 


PLEASE ,WILL WA 
SUBSCRIBE TO 
(THE DAILY, 

'WAR-DRUM'? 


“WAR-DRUM? WHY~¥ 
I--I- KINDA HAD 
ENOUGH O' THAT 


1 KNOW! iT usTER BE 
PRETTY BAD, BUT IT'S UNDER, 
NEW MANAGEMENT Now! 
\TS AN AWFUL 

SWELL 


ALL RIGHT— You win! 
HOW DO You LIKE 
THE NEWSPAPER 
BUSINESS, 
SONNY? 


PRETTY TOUGH 
GAME, THOUGH! 
‘You’VE NO 


I ONLY HOPE 
1 NEVER FIND ouT! 
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SEPTEMBER 28, 1935 


ay out West, the law has captured two unlucky vigilantes— 

hapless innocents, framed for a crime by the real crooks. Their 

only chance at justice lies in finding a long-lost treasure; but 
while the heroes languish in jail, the bad guys might locate the hidden 
hoard first. Only an unexpected hi-tech intervention stands between our 
friends and cruel fate! 

That windy summary accurately describes “Race for Riches,” 
the Mickey Mouse serial you’re about to read. But it just as well sums up 
“Mickey Mouse in Death Valley” (1930), Floyd Gottfredson’s first story 
from five years earlier. 

Gottfredson was no self-plagiarist; but like his Disney successor 
Carl Barks, he had certain formulas he returned to over the decades. The 
Wild West treasure hunt was a favorite: its mixture of picturesque setting, 
shoot-first local justice, and race against time lent itself to Mickey’s endur- 
ing personality traits. There were riches to pique his curiosity; bandits for 
him to beat by cunning; and small-town tinpots to restrict his free will. 

Yet while “Riches” shares these character points with “Death Val- 
ley,” much else about Mickey’s persona has matured. In “Death Valley,” 
the Mouse had been little more than a roving id with a strong sense of 
justice. When confronted by a threat—either hi-tech or low—he had only 


two reactions: defiance, when he was armed; and fear, when he wasn’t. 
A naive teenager in the Wild West could hardly be expected to react any 
differently. 

But in “Riches” the difference is stark. While Mickey can still be 
exuberant and youthful, he controls his energy and keeps cautious when 
it counts. While he can still make mistakes, he catches himself in them 
like an adult. And when a redneck sheriff threatens him, he is overcome 
not by stagy panic, but by grown-up impatience with the sheriff’s back- 
wards ways. 

In the process of ringing in change, “Race for Riches” bids fare- 
well to several older Gottfredson traditions. For the final time, Horace 
Horsecollar is Mickey’s partner in adventure—and his relationship with 
Clarabelle critically important to the plot. For the final time, old-time 
melodrama tropes are played straight: Mickey must pay the mortgage and 
save the distressed damsel. 

And for the final time, Donald Duck has a stork-beak and black 
feet—and Dippy Dawg is a pantsless fool whose stupidity causes prob- 
lems. In early 1936, a streamlined Donald and a subtly smarter, fully- 
clothed Goofy would replace these early incarnations for good. [DG] 


7 = r 
LAND KNOWS, I GOT TOO OH, DEAR! THE MORTGAGE SOMETHING WILL PROBABLY OH, DEAR, 

AINCHA _ UC TROUPES TOBE ON MY HOUSE 1S DUE IN ABour }| | TURN UP! T WOULDN’T OH DEAR! f | [COME ON \( way BoRROw Y“1LL co! Bur 

im, THINKIN’ OF “TWO MONTHS. “THE BANK SAYS To THE J TROUBLE? A T KNOW TLL 


GOIN’ To MB. } DANCIN’! : THEY NEED THE MONEY AND 
THE DANCE, \f —e__ _ = MAY NOT Be 


Nea re ARENEW! 
ee 28) || 


You’LL TERRIBLE 


HY, WHAT'S. 


THE MATTER? 


Pik 
Fy 


HOW CAN “ou EXPECT ME To ENJOY 


UST SAW Y “ 
IYSELF WITH THAT MORTGAGE Td YES, BUT HE WOULDN’T 


ELI SQUINCH! p'vA | | BE BACK HERE! 
YOURE 
SEEING 
THINGS! 


TROUBLES ENOUGH, 


‘i eme! YK JAKE THE LITTLE 
THOU YOU IAW IN FAR ELEPHANT AWAY 


T TEU YT 1S 
HIM! AND WHERE 

THAT GUY 1S, THERES. 
TROUBLE BREWIN’ FOR 


SOMEBODY ! 
oN 


T CANT SEE WHY MR.SQUINCH YES, INDEED, Miss cow, 3 (AH, YOUNG FELLER! HOPE MR S@uincH | 
WOULD COME BACK TO THIS STHERE AIN'T A GAL HERE OH, TUSH, (an MAT HOLEINC TS Wry, NEVER WAS ONE TO)\( Has SUCH A 
JOWN AFTER THAT GAN TOUCH YE! ONLY / MR.SQUINCH! THE! | Won Mescour Mickey!] | HARBOR A GRUDGE! WAY WITH 
A 7 3 WISHT L WAS YOUNG } THINGS You sAY!! | ‘Cue AHEM — SucH LET BYGONES 
uri I CAN'T EITHER ENOUGH TO STEP UR, MANNERS! NEEL 
ZA BUT I SAW HIM A WALTZ! LEETLE ! Scus 
= _ ON THE DANCE. I’M SORRY \ 


Tae 


RACE FOR RICHES 177. 


Ar A Bie 
BALL IN 
MICKEYS 

HOME “TOWN, 


ELI SQUINCH, 
THE MAN 
WHO GAVE 
HIM so 

MUCH TROUBLE 
OVER THE 

BABY 

ELEPHANT | 


HOW, 
LONG D’YA 


CANT TELL! 
DEPENDS ON A 


2 Ke 
2G] GN 
i Sa &? 


—— 
Pi i 


I_ BO HoPE— 
EE-HEE-YOURE 


STAYIN « 


. 9 \A WHILE! (en 


») 


“ 
Vn PURTY GAL 

LIKE You COULD 

PERSUADE ME 
To star! 


= 
( 


cS) 


MISTER sauincH! 
YOU'RE MAKIN’ 


I CANT FIGGER THAT 
GUYS GAME! “OUGHTA 
SEE THE PLAY HE'S 


CLARABELLE: 


¢ 
MAKIN’ FOR ) 7 MAYBE HE 
REALLY MEANS 


V LIKE HECK HE oes! 


HE'S uP TO SOMEP’N, 
AND CLARABELLES 
FALLIN FOR IT, 
PLENTY! 


vA 
Za 


Cs 


RUSHING 
CLARABELLE 
IN A 
WHIRLWIND 
courTsHiP ! 


3 


RACIOUS! T AIN'T EVE 


RY 


HAD SO MANY FLOWERS 


IN MY LIFE! HARDLY 


LAND SAKES! MR. SQUINCH TAKES ) 
SO MUCH O’ MY TIME, L DON’T EVEN 
GET A CHANCE TO WORRY ABOUT 4 


cal 


MY MorTGAGE! _-—r ful 


DONT Y” THINK? 
1 MEAN—! 


[1 MEAN—T KNOW THIS GUY 

AN'‘THERES SOMEP'N MIGHTY, 
FUNNY ABouT—! 
= <7 OH, THERE 
1S, IS THERE? THE 
VERY IDEA! iF A GENTLEMAN 


I DIDN'T MEAN IT 
THAT WAY! HAVE 


1 won‘t STAND 
FOR SUCH 


fY THE KINDA Guy 
SQUINCH IS, CANT 
BE ON THE LEVEL! 


WELL, You TRY 
“TELLIN 
CLARABELLE 


QUT ON 
MY EAR! 


THE LINE 

0’ GOO HE 
FEEDS 
HER! 


BY GAD! IF HE 
DON’T TREAT HER 
SEE HOW ! RIGHT, HE’LL 
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ou SHOULD HAVE NG” BUT “SY LooKA THAT! r 
= 


BEN ALL OVER OH, T BET You Vas 
ETT! 7 DOGGONE r THERE'S THE 

lquincy’s | [SHAN So TELL OL BOY HERD ETE NS ecoan ae WOULD YE OH, DEARIE ME! 
ATTENTIONS To | |CLARABELLE THar / CALLIN’ ON ry CIS IS THe 4 MIND, UR—- LAND SAKES, IL— 
DLAC AB Cre . CLARABELLE, MR. SQuINCH! COULD Ye, Just } Tee-HEE—HEE! 
HAVE Gor Oe CALL ME— IT SOUNDS 
THE WHOLE sO BOLD — 

“TOWN 


TALKING! 


HER FRIENDS 
THINK THERES 
A CATCH 
IN IT 
BUT THEY 
CANT CONVINCE 
CLARABELLE! 


AS 
ots 
BEN 


% 


“TONIGHT THE MOVIES — SUNDAY 

HE'S COMIN’ To DINNER— LAND! 
I NEVER HAD sucH 
A BEAL ! 


WELL—I1 S’POSE ¥ 
I Wish You NoT! HE CERTAINLY 
WOULON’T BE RILED ME UP y 
MAD AT MICKEY \\ “THouGH! 
FOR WHAT HE 
SAID ABOUT MR. 
SQUINCH! HE DIDN*T 
MEAN ANY 


WELL, I GOT YOu 

OUT OF THE DOG- 
HOUSE WITH 
CLARABELLE! 


THANKS — THATS aN 
PAL! I S‘POSE I've 
GOT JO BE NICE ‘To 
HER ELI BUT I 
CERTAINLY DONT 
TRUST HIM! 


MICKEY DID HAVE | METHAT WAS ALL 
A LOT OF TRouBLe | A DEPLORABLE 
WITH HIM WHEN WE /\ MISUNDERSTANDING ! 
HAD “THE BABY 


<] 
(fea IN 


HE CERTAINLY 
MUST BE 
serious! 


HI, YOUNG FELLER! MIGHTY FINE LITTLE TOWN, “THIS! END WHATS THE MATTER WITH J ; Fe SAVER ZARE ERE 
IN diese oes SUB ee PEACE Ore WAQSA\ THAT DOG? CANT HE ? ov Boy, BUT— boss 
ey oH! A MAN TO SETTLE Pa 4 d CEN ERG 
GOOD MORNIN’ 3 Za OWN AND ENJOY 


SEE IM 


2 
FRIENDLY’ 2/"PLuTo! Down 


Ls 
aa t BE Quiet! 


Yes, iT IS 
KINDA 
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WHY DONT YELL 
MR.SQUINCH ABOUT 
‘OUR MORTGAGE! 
> IF HES SUCHA 
GOOD FRIEND 


OH-H! THATS DIFFRUNT! I'M AWFUL 


4 
OH, DEAR! I COULDN'T Vyour AFFAIRS ARE SHORT O’ FUNDS, M’SELF, RIGHT Now! 


THINK OF BOTHERING MINE! Let ME Take 
YOU wiTH MY THE BURDEN OFF‘N 


BUT ITS A 
MORTGAGE AND 
1 HAVENT THE 


JUST TELL OLD 


Y veEs— 1 Know! 


Fe eouscen 2 | 


OH, WHAT WILL T 
AEDS eZ gy AFFAIRS! YOUR LITTLE MONEY To EVER DO? 
Tr \ SHOULDERS ! Meer iT! 
Rice 
FRR, 
RORY 
RE R 
RXR 
KC 


o 
5 
oe 


GOSH! SQuUINCH JusT \}; 
WENT BY ON HIS WAY. 
“To CLARABELLES! 
DN THATS EVRY 
24 NIGHT THIS 


WELL, SHE CERTAINLY 
\S HAVING THE TIME OF 
HER LIFE, SO WHY 


LAND, ELIT YOU DONT YSUCH APURTY GAL} 
GIVE A GIRL. } WOULDN'T BE ALONE 


HERSELF, 
AT ALLY /¢ 


UUST THE SAME, 
: | STILL THINK 


“ ’ 
DOES SHE HAVE TO \NERUm TLE (Wie Ye MARRY ME CANT ve \/ BUT, ELI! rs SUCH A 
QU seestar eur )\f SHRI a eae 3 eee AND MAKE ME THE, 7S, SO SAY ‘es- } SERIOUS STEP IN A 
q (F $ EVERY NIGHT ? (HES Gor HER SOMETHIN’I B’EN ER— HAPPIEST f . + eae See 
wa I PRACTIC‘LY | | WANTIN’ TO SAY’! More tS Z IT OVER! 
/ I, ux ' WORLD © " af . 
a : cs oe 
Bui?) Be t 


BY 


Peccree 
ce 
ONY 
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WH~- WHAT DO 


Vane a 


SHE HASN'T (O-O- OH! T WONDER You'D BETTER GO 


CLARABELLE— WHAT HORACE IS 
‘YOU THINK 2 EASY! MEAN Re DECIDED! SHE = HOME, MINNIE, = 

WaAIT'LL Y” ) PROPOSED Lasr| CANT MAKE UP “a so HE CAN 

GET YouR Niextr! HER MIND! SAY it! 


mg WTO 
rela 


ISSO, 


nde 


1 195, We Bacay Emin urns Bon vga er 


‘SO IT SURE WELL, IF SHE WANTS TO 
LOOKS LIKE MARRY A 
CLARABELLES /) DONKEY, 
IT'S NUTHIN 


Tie BET YE NEVER KNEW }j, iy ‘YOU MEAN GRANDFATHER 
A THAT YOUR GRAN‘PAPAND YY LAND YN DURHAM 2 
MINE usTER SAKES! 
! 


ANY WOMAN WHO'D 
FALL FoR “THAT 
GLY IS TOO DUMB 
FoR MY 
TAsTe! 


dust 
THE SAME, 
SOMEP'N 


‘er! GREAT OLD CHARACTER— 
HEH-HEH! PROB’LY YE GOT 
SOME OF HIS RELICS AROUND 
THE HOUSE NOW! MEBBE EVEN 
SOMETHIN VALLYABLE ! 


(“How ABour 
“TONIGHT ? CAN 


THERE IS AN OLD TRUNK IN 
THE ATTIC, FULL O' GRAN’PA 
DURHAM'S THINGS — 
Bur, LAws! it’s 


VYE CANT TELL! THERE MIGHT 
BE SOMETHIN’OF VALUE To A 
MUSEUM — MEBBE y= 
ENOUGH TO 7 I'D HAVE YOU 
COVER YOUR LOOK AT'EM, BUT 
THE ATTIC STAIRS 
HAVE BEEN PAINTED 
AND AIN'T 


COME ON IN, MICKEY! 

I'VE GOT THE MOST 
AMAZIN’ THING a 

TO TELL } 
‘rou! : 


‘OH, I GUESS SO— 
BUT — 
nor , )(4 ) Za 


@duincx 
SURPRISES: 
CLARABELLE 
BY “TELLING 

HER THAT 

THEIR 
GRANDFATHERS 

USED TO 

BE OLD 

FRIENDS. 


HE ALSO 
ASKS ABOUT 
ANY RELICS 
SHE MIGHT 

HAVE! 


HELLO. 
CLARABELLE! 
Twas—-! 
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JusT IMAGINE! ELIS GRANDFATHER WV 
SQUINCH WAS A CLOSE 


st hd 
GRAN'PA DURHAM! 


AND EL! SAYS GRAN’PA DURHAM V 

WAS A VERY COLORFUL 
CHARACTER OUT WEST— 
PROSPEt 
SCOUT AND ALL 


NIGHT WE'RE GOIN’ TO LOOK THROUGH 
HIS RELICS IN THE ATTIC. 
THERE MAY BE THINGS 


CTOR, INDIAN 


He 


NOTHIN— 
dust on! 


LOOK THROUGH 
3) GRAN'PA | 
{7i(, DURHAM’S 
WPS THINGS 2 


ER, UH— LATER ON!] fig 
IM ABT TIRED! } |W 11'S TEN OcLOcK! 

a HOW MUCH REST 

DO YOU NEED TO 


MATTER O'FACT ITLL HAVE 
TO WAIT ‘TIL TOMORRER! 
JUST REMEMBERED I GOT. 
To SEE A PARTY! 


‘THIS AFTERNOON HE WANTED 
TO LOOK AT THEM RELICS 
INSTANTLY ! -ronigHT 

HE ANSE 
A) 0 EXCUSES: 


y 


1M AFRAID 
I KINDA 
CRAMPED 
His 
sTyLe! 


q! % 


ARE You INSINUATING (A YOu CAN JUST _LOOK IN THAT THERE! SEARCH 
Wiiccey, THAT ELi wouLp } a MICKEY Mouse!| | TRUNK, YOURSELF —AND THEN TO YOUR HEART'S , 
Ls SSrEeTS. k J leavers in CONTENT! 
IS AFTER OWN THiNes 220 ty 
SOMETHING WEULBNG 
OF VALUE pian aie 
AMONG THE 
RELICS OF ANY VALUE, 
ICLARABELLES 
GRANDFATHER. 
WHEN, SQUINCH 
Won’T OPEN 
THE -TRUNK 
IN. MICKEYS 
PRESENCE 


HE IS SuRE 


oF iT! 
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[|e BLESS | WHY, SURE! TAKE IT RIGHT) 
@e° d BoY—wHar _ 4 \ J) 
Cece ! THOSE? £9 A SWELL Book! =} | : 
RESENTS ‘ <r ALL ABOUT Scouts / | J AWFUL SORRY, 
qucitens L 2 Wee AN‘ INDIANS ! Xe 7 6 cLarASeLLet 
USPICI =| | f i we 
Cre Seuincd / \ ey | » WRONG { 
AND INSISTS | ff "CAT = 5 


THROUGH HER 
GRANDFATHERS, 
THINGS, 
HIMSELF! 


HERE — LET ME CLEAN IT 


HN Some! iTS ALL GERMY 
[t= AND — Look! 


THERE'S, A 
DIARY! 


off Mercy! WHERE aoe, 
B DID You GET 1 ALL ABouT EARLY 
iE “THAT DIRTY at oaseD PIONEER DAYS 
een IN THE 
GRAN’DAD! 


WHATS IT ALL ABouT— 

THIS BURIED 
GOLD 

BUSINESS ? 


WELL, MY GOODNESS GRACIOUS! 
MAYBE IT WOULD PAY OFF 
MY MORTGAGE! 


‘ Bor! 
14 I | CLARABELLE 
HE 3. OUGHTA BE 
LEAVES: TICKLED 
OF AN 


OLD BooK 
FOUND IN, 
CLARABELLES| 
ATTIC, 
MICKEY 
DISCOVERS 
A MAP 
LETTERS 
AND AN 
OLD 
DIARY! 


ITS A BAG OF 

GOLD NUGGETS YOUR| 
GRAN’DAD BURIED! 
“THAT CHART 
TELLS Y HOW 


‘TS AN OLD DIARY 
OF YOUR GRAN’PA 
DURHAMS AN’ IT 
EXPLAINS A 
LOTTA 
THINGS! 


HERE'S SOMEP'N 
Y! WONT LIKE 
SO WELL! 
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RANDPA RECENTLY SOINED 


WEG "MUST BE VERY CAREFUL! 
THIS ‘BUZZARD’ /S WELL { 


YEH! THATS 


THIS PART TELLS HOW HE WENT 
OUT ONE NIGHT AND BURIED 


a” 
‘i NO TIME TO WRITE 
TODAY'S RECORD! SCouT 


THE WAGON TRAIN 


NAMED — HE WATCHES 
NE LIKE A HAWK IL 


REPORTS BAND OF 
INDIANS COMING 
FROM NORTH OF 


THE GOLD! BuT N 
HERE'S THE X 


DURHAMS 
DIARY? 
WRITTEN AT 
THE TIME 
THE. OLD 
PROSPECTOR 
]WAS TRAVELING, 
WEST WITH 
A COVERED 
WAGON TRAIN, 
TELLS THE 
STORY OF 
THE BURIED 
GOLD! 


B 


THE GUY YOUR 
MR. SQUINCH 


EASY 


(I STILL DONT SEE 
ENOUGH! 


HOW EL) WOULD 


4 Just AS I THOUGHT! 
1 ALWAYS KNEW THAT 


[_HE DIED SHORTEY AFTER 
REACHIN’ THE COAST AND ALL 


“THE LAST ENTRY 


IN YOUR GRAN’DADS )* Ror 
Serene Bie TaN ee Set || Kaow 2 aap“ ue rome | Aus me 
. 3 — WAIT 
THE INDIANS, AND HE NEVER Cyt ABOUT IT IN AFTER i 
WERE COMIN’: DID GET BACK () SOME OLD LETTERS ae TSBE Him: 


DID THEY’ 


TO DIGUP THIS IN HIS FAM LL 


ace 
SSK 
RRS 


— > - ; 
[Wry CLaRABELLE! J>77 Gogsip_pisnt| (SO! THATS iT! You BEN 
WHATS WRONG ? ; POKIN’ YOUR NOSE INTO 
7, ‘YOU HAVEN’ T HATS NONE 
ie eHIN So BEEN MOOCHIN’ | |G” \GuR INFERNAL 
ie aes ROUND ME TO GET] | Sonus! 
JEALOUS GOSSIP )\ MY GRAN PAS MAP! 


THINK YE’RE DURN ).G 
SMART, EH? WELL 4) “Nt 


T AIN'T THRoUGHT/ 


AH, MY DEAR YOUNG—- ?? ) 
TARNATION, WHAT” / 
A 
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fi THOUGHT 
WE BETTER 
TALK OVER 
SOME WAY 
TO GET HOLD 
OF YOUR 
GRAN ‘DAD'S 


IM SO WORRIED ABOUT 
SQUINCH'S THREATS! DO 
YOU THINK HE 
COULD STOP 
us ? 


(OH, MERCIFUL GOODNESS! | [ GET 
HERE HE OFF MY 


OUR PROPERTY? YE 

WONT HEV NO PROPERTY= 
WHEN ‘THIS. 
comes DUE! {| 


_ 
OH-H MY! 
1 FEEL 


7 

NES, ITS YOUR 
MORTSAGE — 1 
BOUGHT IT FRUM 
THE BANK! NOW 
WILL YE “TALK 


Ber 
peace 


i — 
in 


eee 


—— 
“Gey 


LTD) 


Boumen 


HAS 
BoOucHT uP 
CLARABELLES 
MORTGAGE 
AND 
“THREATENS 
HER WITH 
FORECLOSURE, 
UNLESS 
SHE 
MARRIES. 
HIM! 


[SCOuRSE, IF YE WANT TO ] 
GIVE ME“THE TREASURE | On EARL 
MAP WE NEEDN'T BOTHER— I 

WITH THE MARRIAGE! 3 


DON’T GIVE IN AN 
INCH, CLARABELLE! 
LET ME HANDLE 
THIS FoR ‘rou! 


cS 
Cam F 


a 


Wal Dey Ese, ie ri ig reed 


Soom 


V Now you HERO SturF! PAH! 


WHERE DYE THINK I'M GOIN’ WesT 
Beat rr! AND ite TO DIG UP YOUR 
KEEP AWAY we? [\_ GRAN‘DAD'S GoLp! 
SS WHEN I GET 
BACK \’CAN 
'\_USE IT TO PAY 
OFF THAT / 
WEASEL! 77 


TELLS 
HORACE. 
ABOUT 
SQUINCH 
BUYING 
CLARABELLES 
MORTGAGE 
IN ORDER To 
FORCE HER 
To GIVE 
HIM THE 
TREASURE 
MaP! 


PRETTY Quick, MONEY? (a You AN’L GO IN MY 
SHE'S GOIN’ To BEAT IT OUT 
BE INA WEST AND 
TOUGH BRING BACK Sy 
Pickle! “THAT GOLD 
BEFORE THE 


WE RAISE THE 


MORTGAGE. 
COMES Due! 


f—se UNLESS BUT HOW CAN (waar 1 sav! THATS, AN BUT SUPPOSE WITH THIS MAP 
ickey | |WE DO SOMEP’N THOUGHT, IS— \ IDEA! we’LL we CAN’T miss! 


17'S GOT EVRY ROCK 
AN’ TREE 
MARKED! 


RACE FORRICHES 185. 


DDO Ve, ANT SURE GOT HIS GoaT! 
TOLD HIM WHUT YOU AN’ HORACE 

WERE GOIN’ OUT WEST FUR, 

BUT I WOULDN'T, 


BUT WHEN MICKEY AND 
HORACE GIT BACK FRUM 
THE WEST WITH ALLA HET 
GOLD — wiLL YOU BE- 
SAPRISED! OH 


WAW— HAW- HAW! 
Nay A 
7 am 


You THINK | ¥ 
CLARABELLE AIN'T 
A-GONTER BE 


(WHAT'RE 
‘YE_RAVIN’ 
ABOUT, YE 
HALF-wit ? 


UH-HAW-HAW! 
Do T KNOW A 
SAPRISE COMIN’ 
TO A GUY NAMED 
SQUINCH! 


Nee 


|) (70 SAY YES OR 
NO To ANYTHING ! 
WELL, 1 GOT NEWS 
THAT YOUR CLIENT 
WOULD GIVE HIS OTHER 
LEG FER AND I’LL 


SAY! I GOT NO TIME FER PALAVERIN’! 
“THIS IS A CHANCE 70 GIT EVEN WITH 
MICKEY MOUSE AND I/LL | 
TELL IT ONLY TO 
Pete! 


READY TO PULL 


' 
OUT FOR THE ( O'Av! LETS co 


SAY GOOD-BYE 
TO MINNIE AND 


9 
GoT A CLIENT A MORIBUNDUS, SIR, 
WHO GOES BY FOR AN ATTORNEY 
Be 


SO TO. 
SPEAK? 


MICKEY Mouse! 
AH — THATS 
DIFFERENT ! 


: oy 
DONT TAKE ANY QIN Voure SuRE ILL | as BOTT SURE WANT TO SEE 

<n LUCK WOODEN NICKELS J Ane Reece ee is os 3 SQUINCH'S FACE WHEN WE 
ICKEY ! 


Ll =} = AT TH 7 vi = 4 Yams GET BACK WITH = 
AND HORACE x j 14 HERE Aboress! } is es TL ONLY HOPE yy t= SOLD 
WE _DON‘ i 
BRE ALL WT ONLY UNDER SUB ‘i SPORE nD 


eae! HONORARIUM MPH! LOOKS 


START THEIR l iP a LIKE A RATS 
WESTWARD p ETHICUS, AS , BAR 


JOURNEY 
IN| THE 
HOPE OF 
FINDING 


GRANDFATHER. 
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[Wor BIZZNESS DID THAT \/ YOULL BEY 
DASH-BLANK LAWYER <“/ GLAD OF IT, 

HAVE SPILLIN’ ME gf WHEN YE HEAR 
ADDRESS? HE 4 1 \ WHAT I GOT. 
KNOWED BETTER! b= To SAY! 


WELL, EV’RYTHINGS RUNNIN’ 
SMOOTH, SO FAR! 


VD FEEL BETTER 
\F SQUINCH HADN'T }, 7 


FOUND OUT THAT , iY. 
Die 


WERE GOIN? 7s 


IT WONT TAKE mE 
LONG TO KETCH THE 
CRATE THEYRE 
PUSHIN’! 


J 
IZZAT AINT THAT 

STRAIGHT ? 2 WHAT IVE BEN 
MICKEY Mouse A’ TELLIN 
GOIN’ WEST FER YE? 
BURIED mia" 


ONCE WE GIT 
A- HOLT O’ THE MAP. 
THE REST IS PLAIN 


[¥" Look UKE Y\( OKAY! 1 CAN Y PooR ,CLARABELLE! Ie o LOOK! THATS a 
COULD DO WITH A HARDLY SEE 1a\ SHELL CERT NEY Just AHEAD! 
NAP HORACE! ate ‘ § 

B. ORACE ie Ob SA Spot 1] WE CANT JS 


LET ME DRIVE Pax 
FR A WHILE! THEY DIDNT GIT THREE 
HUNDERD MILES OUTER 
TOWN, ‘FORE I CAUGHT 
‘EM! — 


0 


~ ~~ 


GIMME ROOM, RAT! 1 
NEEDS LOTSA ROOM! 
HAR-HAR-HAR! 


UIMINY CRICKETS! THATS ma ; 
= PEG-LEG PETE NO USE "TRYIN 
YEN, LSAW HIM! 7 DRIVIN’ TO OUTRUN ‘EM— 


L_MIGHT'VE KNOWN, THEIR CARS Too 


Baw 


300 
MILES 
FROM HOME, 


OH, corey! [he 
THEY'RE GOIN’| [ 
yi: 


TO WREEIS 


ROAD 
MICKEY AND 
HORACE ARE 
OVERTAKEN 

BY PETE 
AND SQUINCH 
INA 

SPEEDIER 
CAR! 


et} £3 GQ 
i 


Wait DisNEv——> 
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YY 
Ow 
A CURVE 
INA 
LONELY 
RROAD, 
PETS 
TRIES To 
CROWD 
MICKEY 
OFF 
INTO 
THE. 
GULLY 
BELow! 


HAW! HAW! tT WONT 
BE LONG NOW! 
1 HELP! 
We'RE TRAPPED! 


HOLD TIGHT! TM 
GOIN’ TO SLAM 


BOY! THAT) 
WAS Cl 


YY. 
(AS 
eC 


TLL LEARN YUH 70 PLAY, Ce 
D ea Rin ” 
fo i 


(Yon Lit tLe DouBLE-cRosser. 


o y Qa Disnec= 


SMASHES, 
UP HIS 
OWN 
WHEN 
MICKEN” 
SUDDENLY 
APPLIES 
THE 
BRAKES! 


A” VAMOOSE ! 


BEAT it! 
WE GOT NO 
TIME TO 


SCRAM! J 


(You'Re next! 
AN’ THEN I’M 
TAKIN! YER 


AN’ TAKE IT, 

)f SMART eae! 
HORACE HAS 
GOT THE TREASURE 
MAP IN HIS: 
POCKET! 


nar : 
GOSH DARN! SHOULDN'T 
A’ HITIM SO HARD! 
I HOPE HE AIN‘T s 


ToRE iT! 


Mar? Disnere| 


Reve 


HAS 
SLUGGED 
HORACE 
AND 
KNOCKED 
HIM OFF THE 
ROAD INTO A 
euLuy! 
MICKEY 
ATTACKS 
PETE AND 
THEY ROLL 
DOWN THE 
AILL 
TOGETHER! 
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WHERE ARE 
HORACE ? 


\F YOULL GET OFFA 
ME, LL FIND ouT! 


PETE KINDA Got 7% 
STUCK ON THE 


SQuINCH! 
GIT ME OUTA 


SO LONG, 
PETE! we 


T SEE OLD SouR-PUSS: 
HAS COME To! 4 


SEE Y’AT CLARABELLES 


WHEN WE GET BACK! 


+ 


you AINT 
SO DANGED 
FUNNY! 


PF snot uel) 
AND PUSH, 
WiLL 


THEY Git Away 
AND WE'RE LEFT, 
WITH A WRECKED 
CAR! ALL 


[TLL TAKE A 
COUPLE O’ DAYS To 
PUT ‘THAT CAN IN 
RUNNIN’ ORDER! 


@7 THATS TOO LONG! 
IS WE'D NEVER CATCH 4 
(EM with AQ 
such A Yh 


WAIT 


THEY CANT CATCH US IF THEY 


EVEN IF THEY FIND 
THER CAR SOMEHOW, 
WE'LL PROBLY BE, 

‘TOO FAR (x 


To FIX PETES 


(\F YERE IN SECH A 
HURRY LIKE YE SAY, I 

C’UD TAKE YE TO THE 
AIRPORT! THEY RENT 
A\RYPLANES! 


we SE 


// \F WE DONT HAVE ANY 
MORE TROUBLE, 
WE'LL BE BACK’ 
IN PLENTY 0” 
TIME. FOR 
CLARABELLE'S 
MoRTeAGE! 


“Too DARN Low! OES 
HELL CRASH, 

\F HE DON‘ S 

5 LOOK ouT! 


y aut Deneve 


HEH-HEH-HEHT THOUGHT 
THEY HAD ME STOPPED. 
DID THEY ? 
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7 a HAR! HAR! NOW 10 GET THE DOGGONE! “THOSE 
S’wor I cAus A TREASURE MAP GUYS KINDA PuT A 
A NEAT Jos! FROM 'EM AND CRIMP IN THIS 
WERE SETTIN’ EXPEDITION! 


7 J 7% 
HAPPENED ? eUIe a \S GOIN’ TO PUT ME 
RASTERED << Twalgones Jig TENEAr Esas! ON EASY STREET! 
AIRPLANE, ‘ ! 3 a ewe HEH-HEH-HEH! 
PETE SHOOTS i y sd y DON’T THI 
THE TIRES INES WEVE GEN J 
OF HORACES z }/ - 4 tel , 
CAR AND . 
CAUSES IT 
=TO_ CRASH 
THROUGH A 
FENCE. 


HORACE IS 
STRUCK BY 
ONE OF THE 
RAILS AND 
KNOCKED 
ouT! 


VY THE RUNNIN’ GEAR 
DON'T SEEM To BE 
HARMED ANY! ONCE We 4 
GET THE TIRES FIXED) 


NICE FIX TO BE 
IN— WITH THE 


HAW! HAW! Haw!) 
LIKE To sEE 


HIM STOP 
us Now! 


I GUESS THAT 
PESKY MICKEY 


O- KNOWS HE'S MET 
- THE HIS MASTER! 


POINT OF 
A GUN ion 
PETE AND 


SQUINCH 


NOT MUCH 
USE CHASIN’ 


COULD GET ENGINE 2 
“TROUBLE OR SOMEP'N! | ag~ 
LETS NoT CRY /4f 

STIL WE HAFTA! 


ENGINE AND 
SEE IF IT 


HAVE "TAKEN 
CLARABELLES | 
MAP FROM 
HORACE 
AND LEFT 
IN THEIR, 
PLANE! 
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peas 
Que 


AND 

HORACE 
REPAIR, 
THEIR 
CAR AND 
SET OUT 
ON WHAT 
SEEMS A 
HOPELESS 
PURSUIT 
OF THE 
VILLAIN S! 
PLANE! 


FORCED DOWN BY 
“TROUBLE! PETE. 
VY DON'T KNOW 4 


SEVERAL 
HOURS 
LATER! 


23) 


MESBBE THAT 
FELLER MIGHT 


HAVE Y” 
SEEN AN 
AIRPLANE 


WHICH 
WAY WAS IT 
HEADED ? 


“TWAS HEADED 
STRAIGHT Down! 
THARS THE WRECK, 


OVER IN THE 
SOUTH 
MEDDER! 


FARMER 
SHOWS 
MICKEY 
AND HORACE 
WHERE A 
PLANE 
MADE A 
FORCED 
LANDING 


Pexer 


AND HORACE 
LEARN THAT 
PETE AND 
SQUINCH 
WERE HEADED 
FOR A 
SMALL “Town, 
ON FOOT, 
AFTER 
THEIR 
PLANE 
CRACKED 
up! 


TA 


Ry 


A TALL SKINNY | 


THEIR PLANE! 
DID \” SEE WHO 


CODGER AND A FAT 
FELLER WITHA 
PEG LEG! 


LEE CUP. PULLED | 
OUT ON A 
MOTORCYCLE 


MAN WITH ANOTHER 


Js 
GUY COME > 
(ean $ PZ 


(WHat HAPPENED 
TO EM? — 
WERE THEY 

INJURED ? 


‘TWO CROOKS JUST 
LEFT TOWN ON A 
MoTORCYCLE! 
" 5, 


WOULD BE ALL 
RIGHT! I WAS 


‘Too BAD! 
WELL, THANKS | 
sO Lone! 


ei NN 
YYou'RE TELLIN US, MISTER? 
IT WAS OUR MACHINE. 
HET THEY 
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DOGGONE! WEVE BEEN DRIVIN’ALLy OHO! = : SURE ENOUGH! IT’S THE 
WHAT'S THAT 2 3 MACHINE PETE AND 
SQUINCH STOLE! THERES 
THE Pouce 
LICENSE! 


eof WELL, HT 
SUNY ee DAY AND NO SIGN OF ANY 


MoTORCYCLE! 


T'LL SURE FIX ‘EM 
WHEN WE DO SEE*EM! 
A, PETE'S GOT NO PATENT ON 

“THAT ‘TIRE-SHOOTIN’ GAM 


DS, 
“THINGS WILL BE 
Ja DIFFRUNT! 


LX ‘4 y ry? 
(Hor pawa! WONDER WHERE = |ses smc \Abios pump-BeLis! Yur 7 t_e 1‘LL Fix ‘EM! THEY 


THEY'VE HADA > geet Hor! THEY \. THANKS FER : WON’T GET AWAY” 
The BREAKDOWN! 7% § " THUH BUGGY! 


GosH! ALL I THOUGHT | 
OF WAS BUYIN’ A GUN- 


STOLEN 
POLICE 
MOTORCYCLE} 
HAS 
BEEN 
FOUND 
ABANDONED 
By 
PETE 
AND 
SQUINCH! 


BLANK DASH IT iN \°2f] [S7ul\(“We CAN'T FIX y TLL TOSS You [TRIS 1S ONE Hone Score 
iP Ar WHAT s ‘y }. i} fe] u 
Baers aero sa) 5 THIS WHEEL— Ris uF Sve RIND ASBUME: FOR WHO HAS PETE AND SQUINCH — 
MOTORCYCLE? c: " » co! IF we 


ANE'LL CATCH "EM, ) 
EASY, THEY'RE! 
Drivin’ YOUR 
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HURRAY! GOOD PAVIN’ 
AGAIN! NOW WELL BE 
ABLE 70 MAKE SOME 
SPEED! 


-— 


Pacer 


AND HORACE 
ARE. FORCED 
To USE 
THE STOLEN 
Pouce 
MOTORCYCLE, 
AFTER 
PETE AND 
SQUINCH 
GO OFF IN 
HORACE'S 
CAR! 


L__Ik 


NOT MUCH CHANCE THEY LL 
Toney Hope) | EVER CATCH US, EVEN 
aie bcee on ir THEY DO FIX 
“THING HOLDS HAT BROKEN-DOWN 
MOTORCYCLE! 


ONCE I GET OUT OF THIS 
TUB Il NEVER EXPECT 
TO’sIT DOWN 


naw! wet 
HAVE ‘THE GOLD) 
DUG UP ‘FORE 


BE GAININ’ ON THE CROOKS WILL WE HAVE TIME TO— a DID WE WASTE. REVERE NEN Oust, 
1 


al. AT THIS RATE, WE OUGHTA WHATCHA THINK, HORACE ? (ame THE HECK YEH— WHAT SAPS! 
IT OFF! 


ICKEY < 2) “TIME ON THAT 
DOESNT ! SAKE! t sipe-car, (2 
[He's Gone! }! . k ANYWAY 2 


KNOW “THAT 
“THE SIDE-CAR| 
HAS BEEN 
JOLTED 
OFF THE 
MOTORCYCLE | 
LEAVING 
HORACE 
STRANDED 
A HALF. 
MILE 
BEHIND! 


_—_ 


—= = 7 Saal = 
i T S THE ) WE'RE | [AND A COUPLE OF THUGS HEV BEN — WELCOME Te 
LAST TOWN ON THE ROAD AND, PROSPECTORS! FOLLERIN’ US — CLAIM-JUMPERS, [BQUEAKY SPRINGS 
PETE AN’ ey GOT ALITTLE YE KNOW! THEY'RE WANTED BACK e Sd 
SQUINCH - __ ( THOSE DOGGONE Fre WHAR BEY’ CLAIM OUT EAST, TOO, = ue 
ARE STILL aoe ‘cee HEADED, FER STEALIN’ 2 : (al < 
US "TOO MUCH STRANGERS? UEST LET EM ENTER Ug) FAM 
cal 2 OUR city AND P| 
THEY LL BE TAKEN | | “Taree 
HOURS 
Later! A SHERIFF 
HERE, 
ANY Way ! 
See) HoT DAWG! HELL 
acy e KNOW WHAT BECAME 
OF PETE AND 
SQuiINcH! 
7-37 
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HAVE YOU SEEN TWO— )/ SHUT YORE TRAP!) ] [THERE MUS’ BE DON’T TELL ME! I KNow ) [ YOU CITY CROOKS THINK YOURE (We DIDNT STEAL JE? “COURSE NOT! rr JQ) 
Loo HEY! WHATS AND DROP THAT SOME MISTAKE, "TOO GOSH-BLAMED THAT MOTOR. MUSTA BEEN TWO 
Po THE IDEA? SHERIFF — WE SMART FOR THE BW er OTHER FELLERS! 


HAVEN'T 
8 
ae 


Gor 
THE WRONG 


HELE CLARABELUE PAT OUR ONLY” BUT THAT MAP fneres YORE cHow! THEN YOULL on SHORE | THe Biko 
cAI OFF HER MORTGAGE! HOPE 1S THAT \7 CLARABELLES| | AND Y’ MIGHT’S PRETTY ON THE MACHINE 
ICKEY THEY WON'T BE }{ GRANDAD MADE| | WELL KNow T ow BOON Or tr ce 
AND HORACE Ae We DONT GET OUT ABLE “To FIND /|\ Looks PRETTY WIRED YORE SUL al WRONG ONES! “TRY 
ARE COOLING OF HERE PRETTY THE TREASURE Y) DARNED DESCRIPTIONS TO. + 
OFF IN THE SOON, PETE AN’ BEFORE WE THE PO-LEECE, WHERE 
SQUEAKY SQUINCH’LL HAVE 5 YY’ SWIPED Bic 
SPRINGS | Ee TAN MACHINE 4 
JAIL, - 
ACCUSED OF 
STEALING THE 
POLICE 
MOTORCYCLE 
FROM 
BACK 
EAs! 
wu 
wa 


PWHATS ALL DIDNT You GET AN BE PROBLY DID! HAVE TO WAIT TL Tt 

THIS HYAR [ ANSWER TO AGENT KNOCKS OFF WORK "TONIG! 

YAMMERIN’ _4\ “THAT WIRE, g % E > 
YET? # 


Pwaere THE 

HECK IS 
THAT 
DUMB 

SHERIFF? 


THIS BURNS 
ME uP! EV’RY 
HOUR WE'RE HELD 
HERE, PETE AN’ 
SQUINCH GET 
CLOSER TO THE 
TREASURE! 


/\F HE WIRED OUR 
DESCRIPTIONS TO 
THE POLICE, THERE 


BRING ME A 
PILLU!! 


/ 2. = 
SS eee LY DISNEYe> 
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WAAL, ACCORDIN TO THE 
WIRE FRUM THE PO-LEECE, 


77 YOu AIN'T THE 
| FELLERS WHAT 
STOLE THE 


AND IN THE Y (Ver! IT SEEMS I 


MEANTIME | | SHOULDA HELD THE 
of Beate OLD BIRD AND THE 

CROOKS PEG-LEG, HOMBRE! 
Ser AWAY, WA’AL, Y CAN'T BE 
I S'POSE! 


WF THIS HERE CHARTS 
ACCURATE, ‘TWON’T BE 
MANY DAYS AFORE 
WE GIT OUR HANDS 
ON THEM GOLD 

NucceTs! 


HAW-HAW! THIS 
1S ABOUT THUH ee 
EASIEST Jos 
I EVER 

PULLED! 


HIRED SOME HOSSES| 
AND AN OUTFIT AN’ 
“TOOK OFF AcRosT 
THE DESERT! 


Oar Disnes’s, 3 


SURE THiNG ! 
AND PLENTY 
EASY To 
FOLLER! 


BE Dus UP AN YOU HAFTA WALK! HORSES — THAT 
MUS’ BE THEIR 


I HOPE I've T‘LL say! His bums 


SEEN THE LAST BLUNDERIN’ SURE 
DUE SOUTH or THAT GAVE PETE AN’ 


FRUM HYAR! ? ! SQUINCH A 


C GRIMINY! A BAG O°GOLD WAITIN’ \) [Hor pAwe! —two 
TO 


‘CONSARN IT, MAN! 
MY HIDE AIN‘T AS 


=>. 
Mart? Disney > < 


BLAST YER HIDE! 


NO WAY OF TELLIN’ 5 
HOW FAR CAN'T YUH SHOVE 


BuT I BET We'RE 2 ver! 
AHEAD DO va HERE'S WHERE LAST s 
YOU RECKON RAVELIN’ ALOT | lraey MusT VE NIGHT! THEYRE STeL 
PETE AND CAMPED! WARM — THIS 
SQUINCH <? ! 2 : FIRE HASN‘T 


Look! I CAN! AND STOP 


BELLERIN—I™M 
BOSS O THIS 
EXPEDITION! 


( IM GOIN’ AS FAST AS 
@ 


Warr Disnev-= 
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I WONDER IF 

THEM TWO RATS 
ARE FOLLERIN’ 
OUR TRAIL? 


IF YUH KNOWED THAT PESKY 


How! BIG CHIEF 
LIKE TO MAKUM 


BIG CHIEF LISTEN 
CLOSE — WHITE 
MAN “TELLUM! 


4 4 Ty 
I DON‘T B‘LEEVE So! 
THESE WERE THE ONLY 
TRACKS LEADIN’OUTA 
SQUEAKY SPRINGS! 


(ou KNOW, WE. 
MIGHT BE TRAILIN’ 
THE WRONG Guys! 


My ALy 
SEY 


a 
ALT DISNEY 


Pere anp 
SQUINCH 
HAVE MET 
AN INDIAN 
IN THE 
DESERT AND 
BRIBED HiM 
TO MISLEAD 
MICKEY AND 
HORACE INTO 
THINKING 
THEY ARE 
TRAILING 
THE WRONG 
MEN! 


ALL CLEAR ? 
BIG CHIEF 
CATCHUM IDEA? 


uGH! 
ME sAvvy! 


HUMPH! WHITE MAN S‘POSE. 

BE SMART LIKE FOx— 

RED MAN, DUMB RABBIT ! 
OH, YEAH & 


THESE TWO 

MEN Y“ MET— 
WHAT'D THEY 
LOOK 


SHORT FAT MAN— 
WHITE BEARD! 

SOFT-FACED BoY—, 
MAYBE 
son! 


OF ALL 
THE TOUGH 


19 
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HOW, BROTHER ! 

SAY— HAVE You 

\y SEEN Two MEN 

RIDIN’ THROUGH 
THIS WAY? 


ME GET A DOLLAR FOR 
THAT story! You 
GOTTUM TWO 
DOLLAR ? 


SURE, WE 

GoT TWO 
DOLLARS—BUT 
WE WANT THE 


“THIN MAN —— 
IRON HAT! FAT 
MAN— WOODEN 


WHOOPEE | 
THE RIGHT 
TRAIL! 


HERE Y’ARE 
BROTHER! 
THATS ALL 
WE NEED 
To Know! 


(_Gosx! 

SupProse 
THERE AIN'T 
ANY WATER 
OUT HERE! 


DoGGonE IT! 
WE WON‘T GET 
FAR IF WE DON'T 


RK 2 )/ KEEP SHOVIN’ THAT PLUG! 
WET GIN, WE DO? AND IF YUH SEE A GREEN 
SPOT IN THIS DASH-BLANK 


HERE MUST BE! \ LET'S HAVE A DRINK OUTA a) 
PETE AN’ SQUINCH CANTEEN, SQUINCH! MINES EMPTY E 
COULDNT CARRY | [TARNATION! 
ANY MORE'N WE] [THERE AIN‘T, 
<) DID, AND A DROP 
THEYRESTILL| | LEFT IN 


Qax Disnev= = 


HEY, PETE! 1 
AIN'T AGOIN’ ANY 
FARTHER! 


IT AIN'T YUH BLANKETY— BLANK) 

FOOL! IF WE TURN BACK 

WE'RE DONE FER! YUH 
KNOW THERES NO 
WATER SHORT 0% 


WOT THUH 
BLAZES? 


[I SuRE wisH \ (ee! IM so 


CLARABELLE'S: DRY I COULDN‘T 
GRAN’PA HAD EVEN LICK A 


BURIED HIS 
GOLD SOME PLACE) 
NEARER 


“OH, Bo! 1 COULD 
DRINK A RIVER 


SWITCHIN® AND THUH RUNT 
DIDNT FALL FER 
“THUH INJUN GAG, 


THISTLE 


Fo Z 
SOSrT TB, SOE UE Gee Sareea scursurs) | (SPPantrscasSeaar” /erasren nas 
A GOOD DRINK O’WATER!, THAT UP!_ ASQ YE FOOL! AHHHHH | sLuUP-Pf IDEE! HOw ABOUT A, HORSECOLLAR, 

SiR SOME O THATS 


Pid 


os > 
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Bouincn 


GETS THE 
BRILLIANT 
IDEA OF 
SWITCHING 
THE WARNING 
SIGNS ON 
THE WATER- 
HOLES, 
SO THAT 
MicKEY AND 
HORACE 
WILL DRINK 
FROM THE 
POISONED 
PooL! 


TRAIL US MUCH 


HEH! HEH! A Few Swics 
O” THIS AND THEY WONT 


LOOK, HORACE! 
IS THAT A PATCH 
O’ GREEN TREES- 
OR AM I SEEIN’ 
THINGS 


YE’RE 


Cc’ Mon! 
LETS FILL 


% S 
ITS TREES ALL 
RIGHT! AND, BY GOSH- 
THEY GOTTA HAVE 


uP AND GIT 
OUTA THis! 


——— 


POOL, MAN,! THATS A 
POISONED 


IN THE WRONG Y é AIN-T. NEITHER! . 


THUH PIZENS THERE! 
THATS THE ONE We 
DRUNK, ‘YE FOOL! 


THAT ONE'S PIZEN, 
Kt TELL YUH! 
——S 


(A 


) 


[NICE HOWDY DO! LEAVIN” 
HERE WITH EMPTY CANTEENS, 
ON ACCOUNT OF YOUR 


Aerer 


CHANGING 
THE WATER. 
HOLE SIGNS 
“TO FOOL 
MICKEY 
PETE AND 
SQUINCH 
GET MIXED 
UP AND CANT 
REMEMBER 
WHICH IS 
“THE GOOD 
POOL! 


DRINK 
PIZEN FER 
Me! Movin’ 


YUH KIN 


“THU 
ALLO” 
" THUH, 


DARN 17 ALL! 
\F THESE 
SIGNS 
HAVE BEEN 
SWITCHED, 
“THERE'S NO 
WAY TO TELL 
WHICH POOL. 


DESERT ANIMALS WON‘T 
DRINK BAD WATER— 
AND THEY CAN‘T 
READ SIGNs! 


“THERES ONE way! \ [ANOTHER HOUR 


OF WAITIN’ AND 
ILL BE Too 
WEAK TO 


\ 


ANYHOW, (TS GOIN’ 


‘THAT GOL-DINGED 


HAW Haw!) 


THA’S RIGHT! 
HUH LITTLE 
RAT WONT BE 


To BE THE 
FINISH OF 


MICKEY- Mouse! 


MAYBE IT IS, BUTI 


PETE AND 
WOULDN‘T DRINK IT 


SQUINCH HAVE 
BEEN HERE, Y’ 
KNow! AND I 


GOTTA HUNCH 
“THEY TRANS- 
[ae PLANTED 


THESE, 
signs! 


DONT THE GOPHERS | 
OuT HERE EVER 
GET THIRSTY ? 
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PETE AND SQUINCH 
ARE GOIN “TO BE AWFUL 
DISAPPOINTED “THAT 

WE DIDN‘T FALL FOR, 

THEIR WATER- 
HOLE TRICK! 


THERE 
THEY GO 
INTO THOSE 

Hitts ! 


LITTLE TIME GOIN’ 


SLOW, THAN TO RUSH 
INTO AN 
AMBUSH! 


THEY LL BE WORSEN 
DISAPPOINTED, \& I 
GET IN GUNSHOT 


THEY RE NOT FAR AHEAD 
OF US NOW! NOTICE HOW 
“THE WIND HAS HARDLY, 


iN GIT B’HIND SOME 


O’ THESE ROCKS AN” 


PICK ‘EM OFF 45 // 


y THEY COME IN! / 


K THE GOLD is— 


MusT BET _\\ BurieED! 


IT’S SNAKE - 


HOLE CANYON! Sy 
I REMEMBER, ITS 
ON CLARABELLE'S 


> 
Look! THAT MUST BE 


SNAKE-HOLE CANYON 
‘THATS MARKED ON THE 
I TREASURE MAP! 
jeeeamaaaes 


STHUNDERATION! 
THEYRE STILL 
FOLLERIN’ 


LS ds 
Qaur Disney 


THE GOLDS BURIED ONLY A 
HALF A MILE FRUM ‘OTHER: 
END O/THIS CANYON! 
WE KIN MAKE 
BUT THERE iT! 
WON‘T BE NO TIME 
T’ Dic IT 
BLAST YUH! 


BETTER TAKE IT 

EASY AND WATCH 

CLOSE! THIS ISA 
SWELL LAYOUT 


[DANG tr ALL! T COULDA SQUATTED 

B’HIND A ROCK AN’ BUMPED 

‘EM oFF EASY! THEY LL BE 
ONTER US AFORE WE EVER 


\F THAT THERE BOULDER \//// 
WAS TO FALL DOWN, THEY [ /// 


COULDN’T NOBUDDY. 


Now THATS AN 
IDEAR! BY GRAVY, 
Ms iris! 


WELL, I'LL BE A— 
=,C’MON, LETS. 
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LITTLE More! 
SHES ALMosT 
Loose! 


ALY, 

Hi HEA, ig] \HALP! squincti! 
ay DO somMETHIN’! 

——_@ 


IAW-HAW-HAW! BY TH] 7 = [Good NIGHT! 
{ite They IND ANOTHER! | Now WE GoT Tea SS Or | wares supe. SOT eee THERES NO, 
v ELL HAVE | | WATER, SO YO ae ck f eee TIME To Lose! 
e LETS (BE KY “THOSE GUYS, WE GOTTA FIND 
ETE HAS FINDIN’ THA ANYWAY! ANOTHER WAY 
ROLLED PLACE WHERE \\ \ oor! 
A BIG TH’ SwAG is ]* 
BOULDER BuriED! 
INTO THE P 
NARROW 
CANYON 
To BLOocK 
MICKEY 
AND | 
HORACE: 
od 


MAYBE THIS“LL 
LEAD us our! 
7 


WE COULDN'T 
TURN AROUND 
iF WE WANTED 


{ SAYS, 70) Hooray! 
THERE SHE 
if 


bet?" 


GosH! 7S \[ ; 
MIGHTY NARROW! DoGcone! 
WE'RE GETTIN® 
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